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To you, my hearfs Sweet Heart, 

Ideal still to me. 
My life's far better part — 

To yoUy O wife to be. 

Wherever thou mayst wait, 
By what dear trysting-gate. 
Thy feet all wet with dew. 
Thy youth's dear dew — 

Dear Muse, so often sought, 
Tender and wise and true, 
I dedicate anew 

My ^youth's dear book ' to you, 

Howe'er imperfect wrought 
Its Tansies of pure thought. 
With Rosemary for remembrance, 
And Rue, sweet Rue, for you. 
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FOREWORD. 

In the ancient Abbey of Duke Cof\ 

The pleasant Solway near, 
Two passionate hearts they laid of yore 

And a love that cast out fear. 

And still love casts out fear, 
And hearts like the passionate hearts of yore 
Throb in the Abbey of JDulce Cor, 
The pleasant Solway near. 

Sweet Heart Abbey, 
1885. 



"When John Baliol died in 1269 Devorgilla, his wife, had his 
dear heart embalmed and enshrined in a coffer of ivory, enamelled 
and bound with silver bright, which was placed before her daily in 
her hall as her sweet silent companion. At her death she desired 
the relic to be laid upon her heart, when sleeping in the New Abbey 
which she caused to be built. Hence it received the name of Sweet 
Heart Abbey." — ScoH Monasticon, 
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MEMORY HARVEST. 
R. M. M. 



Another year it is ! The full spring tide 
Throbs in the heart of nature and of man. 

It sweeps the drift of other years than these — 
The spoil of summer, wrack of winter wan, 

Flotsam and jetsam of all memories, 
Far up the shingly side 
Of that long barrier-reef we call our Past, 

Which groweth hungrier with the ebbing years, 

Burying far down high hopes and bitter fears, 
Leaving naught bare for long the seas upcast ! 

II. 

Shall we then make our harvest of the sea 
And gamer memories, which we surely deem 

May light these hearts of ours on darksome days, 
When loneliness hath power, and no kind beam 
Lightens about our feet the perilous ways ? 
For of Eternity 

u 
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This present hour is all we call our own, 

And Memory's edge is duU'd, even as it brings 
The sunny swathes of unforgotten springs, 

And sweeps them to our feet like grass long mown. 

III. 

From out the dark one gloaming shineth bright, 
When in Fate's door Love placed his golden key — 

A dull December day with spurts of hail, 
And fine frost garniture on bush and tree. 

O'er a white land had raved the southern mail, 
And now through early night 
The city lights flash past, and all my youth 

Stirs in my heart to greet one in the hall — 

A grey-eyed maid, as comely, sweet, and tall. 
As in Judean fields the gleaner Ruth. 

IV. 

There is an eve in the sweet prime of June 
Agleam with Love's fierce light, a twilight sky 

Shot through with arrows of a man's despair — 
Grey seas' monotony, low mists that lie 

Along the tideless flats, a lonely pair 
In that intense commune 
Which blots the future and the past, which makes 

The passers-by seem idle phantom shapes ; 

Till, born in fire and dark, twin Love escapes. 
And in their eyes June's sweetest morning breaks. 
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A day of sunny showers, filled with the scent 
Of leaves, sun-smitten ere the dews were dry ; 

The path, one dazzling glow of hawthorn bloom, 
And underfoot were daisies, and the shy 

Red roses beckoning from the woodland gloom ; 
The graceful foxgloves bent 
To cool their ladyfingers in the rills ; 

Yet through the gladness in the eyes of each 

We read, that perfect joy hath power to teach 
Even sadder things than plenitude of ills. 

VI. 

Another eve I cannot choose but name, 
Nor fail to tell of reunited hands 

Warm after severance — of eyes that scarce 
Left hold of eyes — the wonderful new lands. 

The purple plain of sea, the gentle airs 

That through the hill-gaps came — 

These were the half-seen setting to our joy ; 

New bliss unrealized warmed us like wine. 

And happier hearts than these of thine and mine 
Had not the Master in his world-employ. 

VII. 

A bounteous month of joy that August was. 
Filled with low voice of seas, and lower voice 
Of love, and warm with love's intensest heart ! 
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See where the hills dip down, hearken the noise 
Of falling waters, eager to depart 
From off the crags and pass 

Into the cool green ocean depths. The land 
Singeth aloud for love ; and crimson flush 
The skies at eve and morn ; the uplands blush 

In sheets of heather blossom where we stand. 

VIII. 

Give me thine hand, sweet love 1 it is not meet 
Thou should'st be silent when the world doth sing ! 

Or is thy silence gladder than my words ? 
Poor words ! and yet what sweetness shall they bring 
When this our cup of joy seems broken shards 
Lying about our feet ! 
" Behold, I love thee ! " From the midst of this 
. The fairest scene beneath the canopy, 
An echo cometh, " TheCy' and only " Thee/'' 
O love, BE silent — answer with a kiss I 

IX. 

And ah ! the sacred morns that crowned the week — 
The path betwixt the mountains and the sea. 
The Sannox water and the wooden bridge, 
The little church, the narrow seats — and we 
That through the open window saw the ridge 
Of Fergus, and the peak 
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Of utmost Cior Mohr — nor held it wrong, 
When vext with platitude and stirless air, 
To watch the mist wreaths clothe the rock-scarps 
bare, 

And in the pauses hear the blackbird's song. 

X. 

O nest, leaf-hidden. Dryad's green alcove, 
. Half-islanded by hill-brook's seaward rush. 

My love's still bower, where none may come but I ! 
Where in clear morning prime and high noon hush 
With only some old poet's book I lie ! 
Sometimes a lonely dove 
Calleth her mate, or droning honey thieves 
Weigh down the bluebell's nodding campanule ; 
And ever singeth through the twilight cool 
Low voice of water and the stir of leaves. 

XI. 

Perfect are August's golden afternoons ! 
All the rough way across the fells, a peal 

Of joy-bells ring, not heard by alien ear. 
The jealous brake and close-shut beech conceal 

The sweet bower's queen and mine, albeit I hear 
Hummed scraps of dear old tunes. 
I push the boughs aside, and lo, I look 

Upon a sight to make one more than wise, — 

A true maid's heart, shining from tender eyes, 
Rich with love's lore, unlearnt in any book. 
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XII. 

Sweet is this girl as heart's-ease after rain — 
A sudden wonder to the wayfarers, 

Like silver-gleaming birch in dusk of pines ! 
Ah ! Paris never saw that head of hers, 

Sun-touched in gloom of leaves as now it shines, 
Else Troy had saved her pain ; 
For head of Juno port, Minerva's eyes, 

Queen Venus* grace upon her island strand, 

Hatk this dear maid — so from the shepherd's hand, 
She takes the apple with a sweet surprise. 

XIII. 

And if this beauty fitly doth enshrine 

A maid's pure troth, how fitly that of wife ! 

O subtle essence, meaning ultimate 
Of Love's dear mystery, life's inner life ! 

We feel thy power, and eagerly await 
Till thou arise and shine, 
O Sun of final union, on our bliss. 

Shine quickly — give our hearts a welcome rest. 

For loneliness is lonely at the best. 
And partner'd poverty more sweet than this ! 

XIV. 

Through the light tresses of the birchen copse 
The sun sprays down a wealth of wavering gold ; 
And with a rustle hke my lad)r's skirt 
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The winds draw close the leaves about our fold. 
Deep-bosom'd in the cool ravine, and girt 
By scorching treeless slopes, 

In the deep tide of bliss our hearts we steep — 
The same sad hearts that now in silence mourn — 
Were there no hope in God, O love forlorn, 

The memory of these days might make us weep ! 

XV. 

Yet is there hope, for we in God have trust. 
And in ourselves — knowing He will not let 

Slip from His hand two lives, that He hath 
brought 
Together by strange ways — doth not forget 
To finish well the web Himself hath wrought ! 
Is not the Weaver just? 
Lo, He shall see His labour perfected ; 
No gracious promise registered above 
Will He permit to fail, nor this our Love 
Will He let ravel like a knotless thread ! 

XVI. 

So in this arbour green, my love and I 
In pleasant wise made short the afternoon. 

Half-hid in bracken at her feet I lay, 
Regretting not the glory of our June 
While mellow August in our grasp did stay 
And hardly did we sigh 
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That through our fingers did the sweet time glide, 
Being so rich in joy, we did not deem 
That one day we should waken from our dream 

And in the isle of bliss no longer bide. 

XVII. 

Yet since each hour had its especial joy, 
Each eve to south or north along the shore 

We went, and saw the shallow sands 
Gleam through the pure green brine, and Sannox 
pour 
His ocean-tribute from the sterile lands ; 
Or gather' d woodflowers shy ; 
And in the gloaming came we singing home, 
Until we reach'd the parting of the ways. 
Where with my hand in hers a maiden says, 
" O love, to one more of our days an end hath come /'* 

XVIII. 

" Do I remember," say'st thou, " that still night. 
The harvest moon high overhead, we strayed 

Down the white road ; and over Brodick bay 
We saw the Holy Isle couch undismayed. 

Vast, vague, and leonine, and the array 
Of pil^d cloud-peaks bright 
Along the dim horizon of the South ? '' 

Yea, I remember ; yet more clear I trace 

The dear surrender of one moon-lit face. 
And, strangely clear, the smile about her mouth. 
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XIX. 

One long, long August day the heather bent 
Under her feet ; still morning's young sunshine 

Caressed the pale gold hair, noon's pulsing fire 
Made all her cheek's faint rose incarnadine ; 

Her eyes watch'd the low sun beyond Cantyre 
Fill all the fair extent 
Of ample cloudland and the narrow seas 

With purple glamour, haze of shining gold, 

And the grey curtains of the night-mists fold 
The islands of the nether Hebrides. 

XX. 

Not distant from her side through all that day, 
I wonder'd at the lithe grace of the maid, 

Her bearing high yet frank, as one well used 
To the freQ airs that round the hill-tops played. 

A calm sweet nobleness of mien infused 
In men the wish to pay 
The homage of their best, ever to show 

Their highest to her eyes, being so pure 

That naught unsightly can her look endure. 
But, shamefaced, from her presence forth doth go. 

XXI. 

Just on the edge of the high table-land 

Where lies the lake, deep girdled with morass. 
We found two streams, a torrent and a brook. 
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Slow-vsdnding to the verge the brook did pass, 
Over its pools heather and harebell shook, 
And brown bent stretched a hand 

To the tall rushes on the hither side. 

Adown the mountain like a lightning flash 
From the sheer cliffs the torrent waters dash, 

With the sweet valley streamlet fain to bide ; 

XXII. 

But from the granite basin where they meet, 
Lo, the still brook doth take the headlong pace 

And fiercer heart-throb of the mountain-bom ! 
Through the long pass it foams in arrowy race, 

Forgetful of the still land left forlorn ; 
Behind their ardent feet 
The old course lies, a scarce remembered thread, 

As, glad at heart, they seek the parent sea — 

So of two lives this is the mystery, 
And thou already hast the riddle read. 

XXIII. 

From lone October's melancholy days 

My heart goes back, remembering all the joy 

That August held, and sweet September's bliss, 
More fully known and charged with less alloy ; 
Yea, backward looking, sure I am of this, 
That love in woodland ways 
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Is not more sweet than by the fireside ; 
And nearest to my heart of hearts doth stay 
The gracious duty fitly done each day, 

Thy work at morn and song at eventide. 

XXIV. 

For wafts of unforgotten music come 
All unawares into my lonely room, 

To thrill me with the memories of the past — 
Sometimes a tender voice from out the gloom, 

A light hand on the keys, a shadow cagt 
Upon a leamM tome 
That blurs somewhat Alpha and Omega, 

A touch upon my shoulder, a pale face 

Upon whose perfect curves the fire-light plays, 
Or love-lit eyes, the sweetest e*er I saw. 

XXV. 

These are but idle visions that I trace, 

And yet their summer radiance lights my soul. 

They tell me that this wind weeps not the loss 
Of Love's ripe grain, that though the waters roll 

Firm stands our bridge of faith — it spans across 
This empty interspace — 
Its further arch springs from a land of peace 

That lieth towards the morning ; in that land 

A home for thee and me doth surely stand, 
Around whose hearth-fire shall our souls find ease. 
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XXVI. 

Far in the deep of Arden wood it lies ; 
About it pleasant leaves for ever wave. 

Through charmed afternoons we wander on, 
And at the sundown reach the seas that lave 

The golden isles of blessed Avalon. 
When the sweet daylight dies, 
Out of the gloom the ferryman doth glide 

To take us both into a younger day ; 

And as the twilight land recedes away, 
My lady draweth closer to my side. 

XXVI I. 

Thus to a granary for our winter need 

We bring these gleanings from the harvest field ; 

Not the full crop we bring, but only sheaves 
At random ta^en from autumn^s golden yield — 

One handful from a forest's fallen leaves ; 
Yet shall this grain be seed 
Wherewith to sow the furrows year by year — 

These withered leaves of other springs the pledge. 

When thou shalt hear over our hawthorn hedge , 
The mavis to his own mate calling clear. 

XXVIII. 

For us no early sun shall ever shine, 
• And never in the dusk a moon shall rise, 

But through our hearts shall run a sudden thrill 
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And dews of memory dim the yearning eyes. 

The clouds that cast their shadows on the hill, 
The mist^s swift changing line, 
Upon the sea the sheets of driving rain — 
These are, and pass, like to a tale well told ; 
But Life and Love shall not so slip our hold, 
While suns and moons like these with us remain* 



1883. 
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FORD BERETON. 

Himself. 

I. 

Threading through the ripening barley, 
Up the long rigs of the corn, 
'Cross the meadows, with their mallows 
Wet with dews of early morn, 
Through the waving oats and barley. 
With his friend, four-footed Charley, 
Ford Ber^ton sought the shallows, 
Where the swift white-breasted swallows 
Dash and flash above the river. 

Taller just a single handbreadth 
On his sun-burnt flitting feet 
Than the creamy meadow-sweet — 
He, the sweetheart of the meadows. 
Of the trembling woodland shadows, 
Of the flowers and of the hours, 
Sweetheart of the wood-folk hidden 
In the dim wych-hazel bowers ! 

River-fairies kiss'd unbidden 
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His red mouth as he lay dreaming, 
With his hair's gold auriole gleaming 

As the sun peep'd in to see. 
Bright as early sunshine he, 
Well-beloved, well beloving, 
As the winds and waters free ; 
All alone, but unforsaken, 
Hush'd was Ford by summer bees, 
Watch'd by bright-eyed irises ; 

And in meadows, half-awaken 
Heard he chimes of harebells, shaken 
Merrily by small flower-angels. 

All the day these glad evangels 
Rang like music in his ear. 
Woodland words and mysteries 
Of the flowery lakeland leas. 

Though his heart rang clear and true 
To the human love he knew, 
Still to them his heart was truer. 
To the sunshine and the trees — 
Wooed them like an ardent wooer 
All the morning of his life \ 
For the summer sun was clearer. 
And the August wind was dearer. 
Circling round the fields at strife, 
Rustling strife, and whispering parley 
With the hosts of armed barley. 
In the wide fields by the lake. 
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Hardly dearer was the human 
Love of tender loving woman, 
Quiet eyes and sad caresses, 
Than the upland winds' embraces, 
And the song of woodland bird. 

Ford's small heart was not untender ; 
But as yet it had not stirred 
In response to love unwearied, 
Nor could see the soft brown tresses 
Fading into softer grey. 

Instant was he to defend her 
Fiercely with small fist and tongue, 
I^ike a wild-cat brought to bay. 
Desperate to guard its young ; 
Yet he broke from her still keeping, 
Eager for the moorlands ever. 
For the heather and the river. 
And the summer sunshine steeping 
Lake and hill and yellow corn. 
Much he griev'd her mother's mildness 
With his wandering and his wildness. 
Then when bitter bread of grudging 
Or the ache of unthank'd drudging, 
Pain'd in her sore heart the sorest — 
Lost was Ford within the forest. 
Lost with Charley, Tweed, or Royal, 
Good dogs all, and champions loyal, 
Since the earliest break of morn. 
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Then at evening, scratch'd and torn 
On the hawthorn hedges jagged, 
Wonder small that clothes were ragged — 
Wonder small that one was bending 
Carefully above her mending 
Half the night with fingers worn ; 
While within his crib unwinking, 
Ford slept sound and dreamless skep. 

In the morning, never thinking 

How his clothes were once more mended, 

Folded in well-order'd heap, 

Ford would dress, and to the sheep 

And his shepherd friend would run. 

Just as apt was Ford at races 

With his flocks of horned black faces, 

As his friends with twice as many 

Feet to twinkle in the sun. 

True it was. Ford had not any 

Tail to wave aloft in air ; 

But a sturdy right arm had he. 

By the elder people's showing 

Over apt at pebble-throwing. 

Yet did Ford his honest share 
Of the shouting and hallooing, 
Of the turning and pursuing, 
And of all that was adoing 
At the folding and unfolding, 
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At the washing and the smearing, 
And the great day of the shearing — 
Hounding on or backward holding, 
Up and down, and to and fro, 
Mad with rapture. Ford would go ! 

II. 

But on this especial morn 
Ford went onward through the corn. 
Past the warren and the sunny 
Haunts of crop-ear'd, white-taird bunny, 
To his den far out of reach — 
Overhung by sweet-leaf d beech, 
Underwash*d by limpid water. 
Just above the great black pool 
Where last year Ford saw the otter. 

Here in hidden cave enchanted, 
Was the spot by Ford most haunted ; 
Safe and secret, still and cool, 
For, by whomsoever wanted, 
Here was rest from alien rule. 

Ford could see the fishes swimming. 
Not a stain the water dimming ; 
Rippling crisply o*er the stones — 
Silent, save for undertones 
From the hazel copse behind. 
Fretted by the fitful wind. 
And the shallow river bickering 
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O'er the sloping, pebbly reaches — 
Dusky, yet with sunshine flickering 
Through the leaves on either hand 
On the tiny silver beaches, 
And the shining granite sand 

On his throne, moss overgrown, 
King Bereton sits him down ; 
Looks upon his kingdom narrow. 
Lays aside his bow and arrow, 
Calls his subjects to his presence ! 

Forth with ready acquiescence 
Two mice come and one lame sparrow. 

Lastly ruddy Robin Redbreast, 
Who with smooth and plumply fed. breast, 
Sits a-swing upon the pliant 
Hazel-branches, nearer comes 
For his hoarded dole of crumbs 

Like a gentlemanly client. 

Unto them doth Boy Bereton, 
Leaning back his mossy seat on, 
Slow propound his latest query. 

Stiffly propped upon the arrow 
Stood His Majesty's own sparrow. 
All-important, wise, and cheery ; 
Also, having finished eating. 
Both the field-mice back retreating. 
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Curious peered from out their hole. 

Ford laid down his broad blue bonnet, 
Red-breast calmly took his dole, 
Wiped his beak, and stepped upon it 

Courtier he, but no King's minion, 
Not averse to give opinion 
And consider critically 

Even the King's philosophy. 
1884. 
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FORD BERETON. 
His Philosophy. 

" Do you know the silver birches, 
Just below the hawthorn hedges, 
On the great black forest's edges ? " 

For reply. Sir Robin perches 
On the bonnet's woollen tassel, 
Bows like an obedient vassal, 

Till the King is satisfied 
With his subject's strict attention. 
" Then I hardly need to mention 
Whom I saw so quickly hide, 
In the leaves of that wild cherry, 
In his beak a big fat berry 
Stolen from our orchard croft ! " 

Here His Highness frown'd severely. 
And Sir Robin calmly coughed, 
Just to show how very clearly 
This was no affair of his. 
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" In the field so wide and sunny 

Where the summer clover is, 

Where each year the mower searches 

For the nests of wild-bee honey, 

All along these silver birches 

Stand up straight in shining row, 

Dewdrops sparkling, shadows darkling. 

In the early morning glow ; 

And in gloaming time they're gleaming 

White, like angels when I'm dreaming. 

" There among its handsome brothers 
Was one little crooked tree. 
Different from all the others. 
Just as bent as bent could be. 

First it crawl'd along the heather 
Till it turn'd up straight again, 
Then it drew itself together 
Like a tender thing in pain ; 
Scarce a single green leaf straggled 
From its twigs so bare and draggled — 
And it really looks asham'd 
When I'm passing by that way, 
Just as if it tried to say — 

* Please don't look at such a maim'd 
Little Cripple-Dick as I ; 
Look at all the rest about, 
Look at them and pass me by. 
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I'm so crooked, do not flout me, 
Kindly turn your head awry ; 
Of what use is my poor gnarVd 
Body in this lovely world ? ' 

" Then I cried for very sorrow. 
And I went up close to say, 

' I must run now, but to-morrow 
I shall bring my dog and stay ; 
We'll not sit below the great ones 

Though they are so very tall. 
Nor below the leafiest straight ones. 
For I love you best of all.' 
Then around its little twisted 
Cripprd waist I put my arm, 
Drew it close to me and kiss'd it 
Where the sunshine makes it warm. 

^^ Robin Red-breast^ are you listening 2 " 

Like a knight upon his castle, 

Or a captain on the poop, 

Robin with his bright eyes glistening 

Stood upon the bonnet's tassel. 

Head aside and wings a-droop. 

" So that day I ask'd at dinner, 
* Can a birch-tree be a sinner, 
Or grow twisted out and in 
For some elder birch's sin ? ' 
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So they said, * Depend upon it, 
Here's some new bee in his bonnet ! ' 
But I had no bee at all — 
Only sprigs of meadow-gall 

" In the afternoon again, 
I did ask my uncle Ben, 

* When at first God made the creatures 
And the garden trees for food, 
Didn't he look on all their features 
And pronounce them very good ? 
Can a God of such good will, 
Make lame birches on the hill ? ' 

' Go,' he said, ' go carry water — 
Fit you better than to chatter 
What you cannot understand ! * 

" And I think he would have beat me, 
But that Royal from the sheep 
Just then bounded up to greet me. 
Growling in his throat so deep, 
That he quickly went to stand 
T'other side the garden paling. 

" So I asked as he was nailing 
Weasels to the orchard wall — 

* All things that are very wicked 
Does God make them crook'd and small ? * 
' No,' he answered, * little thick-head ; 
Pests and weeds wax best of all ! ' " 
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What the sense of that might be 
Ford Ber^ton could not see. 

Solemnly these questions deep 
To the sparrow he propounded ; 
But as he was much confounded, 
Having early gone to sleep, 
And the field-mice long had rested 

Cosily within their den, 
Prompt solution he requested 

From Sir Robin Red-breast then — 
Down stepped he and peeked a crumb, 
For the rest, was wisely dumb. 

So, when Ford went on the morrow, 
Lo, he found with bitter sorrow, 
From the roots his birch uptorn, 
Saw it cross the meadow borne, 
Watch*d in pleasant wood-shed, scented 
With the chips of fresh-cut pine. 
As his grand-sire carv'd and bent it 

To a rustic quaint design. 
Made a chair with arms well curv'd 

And a back well-smooth'd and fine. 

" Thine, my boy, and well-deserv'd 
By that tender heart of thine. 
For from straightest trees," he said, 
** Seats like this are never made ; 
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But for small and crooked birches 
Carefully the woodman searches." 
Kindly thus Ford's old grandfather, 
" Do not weep, my lad, but rather 
Joy that God can bring from weakness, 

Service noble, fit, and long : 
And may thou and I in meekness 

Be built up as firm and strong. 
Every crooked thing that grows 
Hath a use the Master knows ! " 

So, his well-beloved seat on 
Nightly sitteth Boy Ber^ton. 

1885. 
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FORD BERETON. 

His Wondering. 

In the long grass of the meadow 
Ford Bereton sits and talketh, 
To his small self in the shadow. 
With his wooden sword he knocketh 
Somewhat fiercely on the capping 
Of his iron-girded foot gear. 
Problems strange hath Ford Bereton, 
So his own folks call him "queer." 
Argument of knuckle rapping . 
Mostly solves the awkward question, 

" Can your elders never learn you," 
Oft they argued in this fashion, 
"To leave what does not concern you 
With much wiser heads than yours ? " 

Once a master, quick in passion, 
Closed discussion with a blow ; 



28 FORD BER^TON, 

Unto whom straightway Ber^ton : 

" * Hold your hand, sir/ does not answer 

Little boys who want to know." 

To this furious dominie 
Dauntlessly quoth Boy Ber^ton. 

" Now, I wonder " 
(This was ever Ford's beginning) 
" If I^m really always sinning 
Like the grown folk say I am ? 
Uncle Ben says last night's thunder 
Was God's anger sent to frighten 
Wicked little boys who lifted 
The great sluices of the dam, 
Just to hear the mill-wheel splashing. 
Just to see the sunlight sifted 
Through the drops as they come flashing 
From the big brown wooden boxes 
Down the mill-race to the pool. 

Now, I don't think God unlocks His 
Thunder chamber in the heaven, 
And makes all the black sky lighten 
Just to scare one little boy. 
Who is hardly yet turned seven 1 " 

(Ford thought God would not employ 
So much cry for littie wool. 
This was childish, I confess ; 
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But you know the lad was small. 
So I pray, wise people -all, 
Pardon him this foolishness.) 

" Now, I wonder " — Ford a moment 
Sideways poised his head to listen, 
A far voice that called his name. 
Then resumed without a comment. 
" Now, I wonder," — pause to squeeze 
Clover tops between his palms, 
Sucking honey like the bees — 
" What a living Pharisee is ? 
There's my uncle Ben, now he is 
Just that kind who sneak and bother, 
Never helping blind or lame. 
Like those who foUow'd Christ 

" Preachman came one day to sing, 
Asked severely, ^ Ford^ who made you V 

* God,' I said, * made everything.' 
Wasn't he stupid not to know ? 
Turn about, I asked another, 
*^Did the God also make you ? * 
Easier one couldn't ask. 

Yet they took me so to task, 
Just for saying when he nodded, 

* Is that true ? Well, then, if God did, 
I am sure He must have weigh'd you 
On His biggest pair of scales ! ' 
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Why they put me out, and made me 
Carry water from the spring — 
More than twenty pair of pails — 
I could not think. Maybe my feet 
Made the new carpet dirty, or 
They wanted just to shut the door. 
Christ would not shut the door, I know, 
Nor call me off that shining street 
Where the fair white angels sing." 

Reader, prithee kindly pardon 
Ford his foolish childish notions ; 
Far from church, among the moors, 
Dwelt the lad. Friends, be not hard on 
Childish words not wise like yours. 
Ford to church but once had been 
Where he much disturbed devotions, 
With the injudicious queries, 
" Why must Fordie shut his eyes ? " 
^* Will that man not soon be done ? " 

" Now I'm sure " — the preface varies, 
" If I held Christ by the hand, 
And I asked for all I'm wanting 
So to know, He wouldn't say, 
* You're too young to understand ; 
Now, don't bother, go away ! ' 
Now I wonder, when they christened 
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Me, O such a time ago " 

(Here again he paused and listened 

Very near he heard his name), 

Maybe they forgot to make me 

Good, like story-boys, you know ! 

And I wonder, if the Christ came, 

Would He send me out or take me 

In our parlour on His knee, 

As He used to do those other 

Little lads in Galilee ? 

Now I have not any brother ; 

If I had, I'd ask Christ Jesus, 

And He*d take him up and hold him, 

Like He lov^d him, tenderly — 

Then Fd climb the other knee I " 

Suddenly is closed the thesis. 
Nemesis his collar seizes, 
Roughly setteth Ford his feet on ; 
Endeth quest of Boy Bereton. 
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FORD BERETON. 
His Home Coming. 

" And it shall come to pass that I will put thee in a clift of the 
rock, and will cover thee with my hand while I pass by." 

Crisply up the frozen road, 
Roaming here and there abroad, 
Ford Ber^ton's small feet clattered ; 
Starting rabbits out of hedges, 
Waterfowl from fenny sedges. 
Hares along the pasture's edges. 
Scapegrace dog and master strode. 

Weightier-footed than his master, 
In the twilight Royal pattered 
O'er the stiff grass grey with frost. 
Swinging slow or bounding faster 
Like a stalwart canine ghost. 
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See, they cross the fertile fallows, 
Now the ice-bound lake-side shallows ; 
Soon they enter on the poor lands 
Of the burnt and matted heather. 
Waste morass and trackless moorlands. 
Ranging heedlessly together. 

What reck they of black horizon. 
Or of inky gloom that lies on 
All the bleak blue mountain ranges, 
As the face of nature changes. 
And the landmarks dimmer grow 
With the coming of the snow. 

First the broad far-sailing flakes 
Fall in silence slow and heavy ; 
Then a mirthful dancing bevy 
Scuds across the sullen lakelets. 
Soon a moaning wind awaking 
All the heavy cloud-folds shaking, 
Drives the steady stinging flakelets. 
Making Ford's cheeks redder glow 
In the turmoil of the snow. 

How the pair rejoiced and revelled, 
Leapt and barked and laughed and shouted. 
Charged abreast and fell back routed. 
Clenched and fought and rolled dishevelled 
In the snow-drifts to and fro ! 
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** Find the way now, good dog Royal ! " 
Struggling upward quoth the boy, all 
Sober d with the ghastly starkness 
Of the single spectral birches 
In the swiftly growing darkness ; 
" Seek it, seek it out, good Royal ! " 
And the great dog, strong and loyal, 
Through the snow-wreaths round and round 
All about the moorland searches, 
With his nose against the ground. 
Sought and sought and never found. 

In the silence yet more dreary 
Boy Ber^ton's limbs grew weary, 
Courage waned with Royal gone \ 
Wearier grew they till he rested, 
Chill and heartless, on a stone 
In a covert grim and eery 

Deep among the sheltering rocks. 

From the pocket on his side 
Slow he drew the precious box, 
Where his mice had lived together 

In their cave of finest wool. 
Scarce a week ago one died, 
Frost-nipp'd by the icy weather, 
And was borne in funeral 
From the threshold of the school 
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To its grave beneath the wall, 
With the pomp of mourners all. 

As he opens, beaded eyes 
0*er the edge a moment rise. 
One small hand the mouse doth hold, 
With the other, blue and cold, 
On its smooth head he caressed it ; 
For a space forgetful smiled 
At the outer darkness wild, 
Smiled to see it crouch and nestle 
In its cosy bed of wool ; 
In his bosom heard it rustle. 
As he stamped his frozen feet on 
Narrow ledge not yet invaded 
By the fast encroaching snows. 

Instantly the gladness faded 
As the drifting snow came sweeping, 
Heavy wreaths in silence heaping 
Sheltered nook and stony seat on. 
"Well, at least," quoth Boy Ber^ton, 
" Mousie's warm, though I am cold ! " 

" Now I wonder," with a flicker 
Of the old Ford in his eyes 
As he watched the snow come thicker, 
" Are the angels warm and rosy 
When the snow-storms fill the skies. 
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As in summer when the sun 
Makes their cloud-beds warm and cosy ? 
And I wonder if they're sleeping 
Through this bitter winter weather ; 
Or aloft their watches keeping, 
As the shepherds said of them, 
Hosts and hosts of them together, 
Singing o'er the lowly stable, 
In that little Bethlehem ! " 

And the pitying angels slowly 
Sang their Christ songs, pure and holy, 
As they saw his limbs grow rigid 
And his features blue and frigid ; 
And God hearkened more his wonderings 
Than the starry chariots* thunderings — 
Shoutings of the sons of God. 

Ford's young feet had never trod 
In the devious way that brings 
Doubts and fatal questionings. 
Early trusted he the sorrow 
Wrought on Israel's Calvary, 
Trusted God for each to-morrow, 
Asking not what God might be. 

" Wonder who will come and take me 
From the snow, so white and deep ? 
If it's very hard to die, 
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Or like going fast asleep, 
Only just a little sounder ? 
Maybe Christ Himself will wake me, 
Maybe let His Mary-mother 
Comfort mine, and throw around her 
Arms that nursed Him. when a boy. 

" And however bad am I, 
He would let me be His lamb, 
Rather than with Lazarus lie 
On the breast of Abraham ! 

" Maybe God sends him the grown ones, 
While the little lambs, the lone ones. 
Go to the Lord Jesus' bosom. 
And I wonder if my mousie 
Will be sleeping in his housie 

When they find me in the snow ? " 

Here grew Ford a little drowsy, 
Looked one way and then another, 
Only saw the snow keep falling, 
All his tiny covert walling 

From the world of warmth and home. 

Feebly now the slow words come, 

" Good night, mousie ; good night, mother : 

Take me, Christ, to Thee to keep — 

ril be warmer when I waken. 

Coming, mother — I am coming." 



1 
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But 'twas Death, with fingers numbing, 
Through the darkness that was coming 
In the sheeted silence deep. 

Distant murmurs, rising, falling, 
Barking dogs and shepherds calling : 
Great red Royal, far before, 
Finds the body of his master, 
And like one who fears disaster. 
To the heavens calling " Faster," 
Sends a great deep-throated roar ; 
And the shepherds round and round 
Shake the welkin, echoing, " Found ! " 

And at home when they undressed him, 
Lo, one frozen hand firm closing 
Round the cage deep in his breast — 
Inside, mousie warmly dozing 1 

This the tender little mother, 
Bending over to caress him. 
Joying in each soft drawn breath, 
Heard in silence still as death, 
Trying hard her sobs to smother. 
With her face against the wall—- 
** Mother, mother, please don't wake me ; 
Dear Lord Christ has come to take me — 
Me and mousie, cage and all ! " 
1885. 
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A LEAF FROM THE DAMASK ROSE. 

There's a leaf in thfe book of the damask rose 

That glows with a tender red ; 
From the bud through the bloom to the dust it goes, 

Into rose dust fragrant and dead. 

And this word is inscribed on the petals fine 

Of that velvety purple page — 
" Be true to thy youth while yet it is thine 

Ere it sink in the mist of age, 

" Ere the bursting hud be grown 
To a rose nigh overblown^ 
And the wind of the autumn eves 
Comes blowing and scattering all 
The damask drift of the dead rose leaves 
Under the orchard wall, 

" Like late-blown roses the joy-days flit, 
And soon will the east winds blow ; 
So the love years now must be lived and writ 
In red on a page of snow. 
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" And here the nine of the rose I rede, 
'Tis the heart of the rose and me — 

O youth, O maid, in your hour of need, 
Be true to the sacred three — 

Be true to the love that is love indeed. 
To thyself, and thy God, these three ! 

" Ere the bursting bud is grown 
To a rose nigh overblown^ 
And the wind of the autumn eves 
Comes blowing and scattering all 
The damask drift of the dead rose leaves 
Under the orchard wallP 

1885. 
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THE BELLS OF ANTWERP. 

I. 

What of the night, O Antwerp bells, 

Over the city swinging, 
Plaintive and sad, O kingly bells. 

In the winter midnight ringing ? 

And the winds in the belfry moan 
From the sand-dunes waste and lone, 
And these are the words they say, 
The turreted bells and they — 

*' Callerhouty Krabbendyk, Calloo^^ 

Say the noisy, turbulent crew ; 
^^Jabbeki, Chaam^ Waterloo ; 
Hoggerhaed^ Sandvaety Lilloo, 
We are weary ^ a-weary of you ! 
We sigh for the hills of snow ^ 
For the hills where the hunters go. 
For the Matterhorn, Wetterhorn, Doniy 
For the Dom I Dom / Dom ! 
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For the summer sun and the rustling corn. 
And the pleasant vales of the Rhineland valley, ^^ 

11. 

What of the morn, O Antwerp bells ? 

In the east is the daybreak shining ? 
Hasten your chimes by an hour, O bells ; 

Peace, O winds, from your pestilent whining — 

" Callerhout, Krabbendyk, Calloo,'' 
Go the jangling, turbulent crew ; 
^^Jabhekt^ Chaam, Waterloo, 
Hoggerhaed, Sandvaet, Lilloo, 
We are weary, Orweary of you I " 

And the wind complained as it went on its way, 
And this was its plaintive lay — 
^^ Ischia, Spezzia, Bex, 
Isola Bella, and Aix, 

To he aye and aye and aye. 
In the summer sun, and the rustling com. 
And the pleasant vales of the Rhineland valley'' 

III. 

What of the day, O Antwerp bells ? 

Silvery clear your warning. 
For the wailing winds had gone on their way. 

Ere ye rang your chimes in the morning. 
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Never more, never more they say, 
" Callerhout, Krabbendyk, Calloo^' 

That jangling, turbulent crew, 
^^JabbeM^ Chaam, Waterloo, 
Hoggerhded, Sandvaet, Lilioo, 
We are weary, a-weary ofyou^ 

They were weary of Bergen-op-Zoom, 

Of a land as dull as the tomb. 
Of the boisterous bells of Boom, 
With their Boom, Boom, Boom, 

And black-a-vised Hollander gloom. 

They have gone where the birds all sing, 
Where the ring doves mate in the spring ; 

And what say ye to-day 

Ere I too go on my way — 
From your belfry carv'd and grey ? 

" Canterbury, Winchester, Bray, 

Edinburgh, Elderslie, Spey — 
O the summer sun and the rustling corn, 
And pleas anter vales than the Rhineland valley ^ 
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A SUMMER DAY. 

Away from the city's blistering heat, 
From clang of crank and piston's beat," 
We stray'd down Chester's galleried street 
To the bank of her dreaming river. 

For not her glamour of grey renown, 
Nor minster turrets shining down 
On the broad-walled old cathedral town, 
Might hold us long from the river. 

Sweet was the shade in the cloisters dim, 
Sweet the choir-boys' chanted hymn ; 
But sweeter the wind on the water's rim 
And the iris beds in the river. 

Ripple of water ^ drip of oar y 
Hum of bee on the blossomed shore, 
Stirr'd not the silence the landscape wore, 
A summer day long on the river. 
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In still procession pass they by 
The hidden blooms in the coves that lie, 
And the trees that underarch the sky 
And shadow the dreaming river. 

Sweetest of all, from her cushioned ease, 
A girl's eyes watch'd the daisied leas, 
And shy little ringlets played with the breeze 
That played with the dreaming river. 

Ripple of water ^ drip of oar ^ 
Hum of bee on the biossom' d shore ; 
But sweeter than aught that the May wind bore 
Was my lovis low voice on the river, 

O love, true love, with the eyes so grey, 
What love more meet for a summer's day, 
For a breathless afternoon in May, 
On the breast of an English river. 

And yet there comes as I gaze on thee, 
Of bitterest storms the 'memory. 
Of surging waves on a winter sea 
Far out from a summer river. 

Of a ship hard press'd on a wild grey main, 
Swept by the spray and the thunder rain, 
Of two that hardly hoped again 
To float on a summer river. 
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Of a white girl hand that was strong alway, 
Two brave and faithful eyes of grey, 
And a love as meet for wintriest day 
As for summer's noon on the river. 

Therefore I hold thee, love of mine, 
Precious above the gold most fine, 
Far more fair than the white sunshine 
That is bathing this summer river. 

Hippie of water, drip of oar, 
Hum of bee on the blossomed shore, 
Sing in my heart, though I no more 
Float with my love on the river, 

1884. 
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ALONE. 

What wilt thou leave me, O belovfed, 
But the trees and the hollow skies ? 

Wilt thou take from me the life of life, 
And the glory of thine eyes ? 

Did we not watch the sun together, 
Thou in the stillness, I by thee ? 

Did I watch the sunset or thee, my sweet ? 
Thine eyes, or the far-hung sea ? 

A lily ensheathed art thou, O love. 
In the hues of the folded rose, 

Fresher than earliest summer flower 
To her matins as she goes. 

I see my love in the sullen night 
With a glory around her hair ; 

And the night is darker all about 
Because that her face is fair. 
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In the beeches above I hear the wind, 
From the south a message bring ; 

Is the willow-whisper the sob of her voice, 
Or the birch trees' murmuring ? 

For my love hath a voice most tender-sweet, 

With a thrill of pain in its tone, 
Like the throbbing strings of the pine-wood harp 

When the winds therein make moan. 

But the barrfed doors shall fall apart, 
And her voice from silence break — 

The gladsome strength of jubilant morn 
In the heart of midnight wake. 

1883. 
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NOT ALONE. 

On a mom when the seas are flashing blue, 

And the hills stand round about, 
From the lintels low of a seaward door 

Is not this my love looks out, 

With a morning sweetness deep in her eyes. 

And a lithe grace as she goes? 
Wilt thou come, my love, up the sides of the glen ? 

I will find thee a sweet wild rose. 

The heights of the hills above our heads 

In a glamour of glory lie. 
As we pass hand-joined as lovers should 

'Twixt the speedwell and the sky. * 

Clasped are our hearts as hand holds hand, 

Strength-stayed for the rockiest road ; 
Not the thinnest veil keeps our spirits twain. 
And nothing keeps us from God. 
1883. 
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THE CHOICE OF HERAKLES. 
Pleasure. , Herakles. Virtue. 

Pleasure. 

Come, Herakles, and I will show to thee 
The places where the hidden treasures be — 
The riches and the joy of life. Come now 
And pluck the ruddy apple from the bough ; 
Take thou thy joy on flowery beds of ease. 
Deep in the orchards of the Hesperides. 

Virtue. 

Nay, Herakles, be wise as thou art strong. 

And gcf thou through the kingdoms righting wrong ; 

For the springtime is now upon the earth. 

When every husband sows his garden garth. 

This is thy seedtime too, O Herakles ; 

Be heedful, therefore, of thy destinies. 

The stern-browed Fates no second choice allow ; 

If thou would'st reap, drive straight thy furrow now. 
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Pleasure. 

But see, I pray, where each glad Bacchanal 
Lieth at length beneath the vine-clad wall. 
The languid lutes plead through the enchanted air 
To banish far dull thought and barren care ; 
And tendance sweet of snowy-bosomed maid 
Shall Aphrodite send thee in the shade. 
Yea, peradventure thou herself may'st meet. 
The dewdrops kissing both her dainty feet. 

Herakles. 

Take me, O fair one, to thy land of bliss, 
My lips are parch'd for Aphrodite's kiss. 

Virtue. 

Abide thee, Herakles ; consider well 
Among what folk thou dost desire to dwell ; 
For Zeus himself may not his life recast, 
Nor change one jot the unretuming Past 
Albeit thou shalt not couch on asphodel. 
Neither shall fair-hair'd Circe cast her spell, 
Nor o'er the golden chalice subtly smile, 
In the high palace of her woodland isle ; 
Work shalt thou have, one maiden for thy wife. 
And honour from good women all thy life. 
Come, Herakles, and Hebe shall rejoice. 
And forth shall ring Selene's silver voice ; 
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With godlike kisses twain shall greet thee there, 
Grey-eyed Athene, red-lipped Demeter. 

Pleasure. 

Ah, thou and I are human, Herakles ; 
We do not love to herd with deities. 
Nor sit at the Olympian council-board ; 
But Laughter shall we have for bosom-lord, 
And Dionysian mysteries shall see 
In the sweet glades of sacred Thessaly. 

Lo, in the dance the wine-drench'd coronal 
From shoulder white and golden hair doth fall ! 
Anigh his breast each youth doth hold a head. 
Twin flushing cheeks, and locks unfilleted, 
Swifter and swifter doth the revel move 
Athwart the dim recesses of the grove. 

Come, then, and all these things thou shalt assay, 
O mighty son of Zeus and Alkmene. 

Virtue. 

O Herakles, and wast thou made for this, 
These thews and sinews for unworthy bliss ? 
Thy godlike limbs to grace a Maenad's dance. 
For any wanton's kiss that countenance ? 
But thou, if amaranth thou make thy bed, 
Shalt never see thy labours perfected. 
Nor gain the meed of all the people's praise, 
Nor win Olympus after many days. 
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Deeds great and mighty wait for thee to do, 
A world of perilous quests to venture through, 
To save the folk of many an ancient state 
From beast that lays their borders desolate ; 
And Earth-Preserver shall thy name be called ; 
On thy stout shoulders thou the world shalt hold ; 
Thine oaken club shall be a name of fear, 
And in thine hand the ashen-shafted spear. 
A god-like sacrifice they shall thee bring. 
Yea, many a crisp-wooled ram for offering ; 
And in thy need Pallas Athene grave 
From Erebos and Hades shall thee save. 

Herakles. 

O white-robed maid, no craven heart am I, 
Nor fear the press where arrows hurtling fly, 
And through the shield crashes the driven spear — 
On dreadful days thou shalt the war-cry hear — 
" Aoi, Herakles, son of Zeuspat^r ! " 

And yet, O Queen, why should one shun to care 
In his hot youth for youthful dalliance ? 
Do not the young lambs in the meadows dance 
From mere delight to live ? Then why not we. 
The young blood in us surging like the sea ? 

Virtue. 

Art thou no better than the beast that hies 
Unto the altar garlandfed and dies ? 
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Thou dost not so propose to spend thy life, 
Till at thy throat doth grate the slayer's knife ; 
If ill deeds thou wouldst shun in after time, 
Do noble things in this thy youthful prime. 
If to these guileful words thou giv'st no ear, 
That other siren song thou need'st not fear ; 
Nor shall their subtlest singing make thee yield. 
Or leave thy good ship for their flowery field. 
So to thine haven thou shalt win aright. 
Nor leave thy bones in cold sea-caves of night, 
And walk thyself, a shade *mong shadows grey. 
Through the dim realm of dread Persephone. 

Pleasure. 
See, Herakles, the palace portals bright 
In Cyprus burnished for thy delight. 
Where Aphrodite reigneth in her prime. 
And laughter ringeth all the summer time. 
There no laborious years thou shalt endure, 
Unto no tyrant king pay forfeiture. 
Nor wade to Death through never-ending pain ; 
There hemlock branches make a languorous gloom. 
And heavy-headed poppies drip perfume 
In secret arbours set in garden close ; 
And all the air, one glorious breath of rose. 
Shakes not a dainty petal from the trees. 
Nor stirs a ripple on the Cyprian seas, — 
There shalt thou quaff, in silence half-divine. 



THE CHOICE OF HERAKLES, 55 

From golden cup the honey-hearted wine. 
In all that land is heard no sound of pain, 
Save Cytherea's doves their love complain ; 
And lightfoot Dryades shall grant thy prayer, 
Upon thy shoulders place their fingers fair, 
And looking up, the shy love in their eyes, 
Shall stir thy sluggish pulse in wondrous wise. 
Waste not thy time in idly counting cost, 
Or manifold delight thy soul hath lost ; 
If thou deny to Love thy summer day. 
What maid shall love thee in thy winter grey ? 

Virtue. 

O son of Zeus, beware her subtle words, 
Two-edged are they, and keen like battle-swords ; 
For if thou yield to her thy destiny. 
Close-pent in Circe's swine-stye thou shalt lie ; 
Nor shalt thou *scape by any cunning art 
Till thou hast lost all thine immortal part. 
And diest, as the swine do, utterly. 

But trust, O Herakles, thy youth to me. 
And thou shalt be immortal as thy sire. 
Thou shalt attain the heart of thy desire — 
The piurest maid Olympus doth uphold, 
Whose smile gives youth and beauty to the old — 
Hebe shall love thee. Here's fairest child. 
Who in the midst of heaven walks undefiled. 
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Herakles. 

O maid, take thou my hand, and let us go — 

Thy bondman I, in years of weal and woe ! 

Yea, though the way be rough and wondrous hard, 

And Hades* horrid portals triply barred, 

Yet with the help of gods I will pass through, 

And whatsoe'er a mortal can, will do. 

So help me thou, and mine own father Zeus ; 

If in my veins there flows no earthly juice, 

But ichor of the gods, of nectar bred. 

And with ambrosial strength divinely fed — 

Then shall I do great deeds undone before. 

Shall win at last the high Olympian floor, 

And stand the peer of god and goddess there 

With Hebe at the side of Zeuspat^r. 

1884. 
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AS IN THE DAYS OF OLD. 



Queenlike along the garden path — 
Stately, albeit with mien that hath 
A daintier grace than daffodil, 
Wind sway'd beneath a southland hill — 
Cometh my queen of girls. She seems 
That very maiden won in dreams, 
Whose yearning eyes evanishing, 
Haunted my fancy all the spring. 



Gruff March, thou month of storm and fret 

Bring forth thine earliest violet. 

Primrose, or pale anemone, 

And all thy lion front make gay 

With glow of gorse-bloom, flaming high 

On breezy uplands near the sky ; 

For at thy lamblike out-going 

Was bom the flower of all the spring. 
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3- 
Say, sweet, if I could take thy hand, 
And in some haunted woodland stand 
With love that sanctiiieth all, 
Could not this love of ours recall, 
In form more fair than mortal mould. 
The lovers of the days of old — 
Their pale sweet brows engarlanding 
With the fresh flowers of this new spring ? 

4. 
Love-passionate from depth of shade, 
Would come that Galilean maid 
Whom Queen's apparel never won. 
Nor treasures of King Solomon ; 
Ruth too, whom farmer Boaz saw. 
Among the sheaves in Ephratah ; 
And through the boskage, moving tall. 
Sweet Eve, the mother of us all. 

5- 
And March himself would curb his play. 
And breathe like an Arcadian May, 
While in the woodlands hand in hand, 
A pair of living lovers stand. 
And favoured converse gladly hold 
With lovers of the days of old ; 
While all the riches of the spring 
Break forth in wondrous blossoming. 
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II. 



I never saw that wood save in a dream — 

Nor any wight with unanointed eyes 

May see the marvel — wade the flowery aisles, 

Arch'd with a dim magnificence of leaves ; . 

Not such as Dante saw, but carpeted 

With a fair carpet of the flowers of old, 

Whose names I scarce can guess — not common 

blooms. 
But lotus, amaranth and asphodel, 
And great white lilies floating on the meres, 
Fit barges for the court of Faerie. 
And a blue sky o'erarch'd the forest arch. 
And a blue sea enisled ; and yet the wood 
Was English, and fresh English air 
Pulsed in its noonday quiet. 

I and she 
Were all alone, and overhead the doves 
Set all the wood a-murmuring with love ; 
But other sound was none, only ourselves. 
Two dreamers in a paradise of dreams. 
Thus hand in hand beneath a bank of bloom 
We stood, nor were afraid at all, and up 
Through the sweet dim arcades a woman came, 
Knit in the fashion of a larger time, 
And stamped more clearly with the image of God ; 
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Who took my maid by the right hand, and look'd 
Within her eyes, and smil'd at what she saw- 
In their clear depths, and after that she spake : 



" I am the Mother Eve, 

The mother of all flesh. 
Glad am I Faith and Love to see. 

And to refresh 

The thirsting of mine eyes 

Ev'n in the midst of Paradise. 
With sight of earthly daughter like to thee. 

The primal blessing have I known. 

The primal curse, 

As no one of my race may know ; 

Yet have I learn'd to grow 
In faith and trust — to suffer not alone, 

When all the universe 
Was nought but darkness and a howling waste, 
And all the plan of God seemed turn'd to naught ; 

When I the mother sought 
Beside the dead son's head to lay mine own ; 
Nor yet forgat my first-born, whom I thought 
The man who should redeem the evil days. 

" Yea, ev'n when chas'd, 
Accursed, from the presence of the Lord, 

Over the Eastern waste. 
In the dead time of night he heard 
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His mother's voice that comforted 

The breast that erstwhile fed 

Panted above him, like a bird 

Over her young one fallen from the nest, 

Whom not her feeble force can raise, 

Yet hovereth and cannot rest 
All the night season ; when the days 
Are hottest, fain would be a shadow for him. 

So yearned I, until he found abode, 

And built a city in a land, 

Remote and dim. 
Yet not forgotten of the face of God. 

My daughter, in the desert sand 

Thy feet may sink, 

And thou thirst at the well to drink ; 

Yet shalt thou sing' 

Thy song of wayfaring. 
Nor sing it lonely — twain are not alone. 
Go then, my children, hand in hand, 

Till ye have grown 
One spirit, worthy to possess the land." 

3. 
With mellow fall her voice ceas'd, and she drew 
Into the dusky covert of the wood ; 
And after she was wholly passed away 
A voice floated like perfume through the air : 
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4- 

SONG. 

" Pleasant is sunshine after rain, 
Pleasant the sun ; 
To cheer the parched land again, 
Pleasant the rain, 

" Sweetest is joyance after pain, 
Sweetest is joy ; 
Yet sorest sorrow worketh gain, 
Sorrow is gain.''^ 

So died the song, 
And once again we heard the wood-doves moan, 
The breakers churn the shingles on the shore, 
And for a moment were again alone. 

But to one point drew all the scattered beams, 
And fresher than a waking rose in May, 
When from its lips the sun doth kiss the dew, 
Upward one came, dividing the dark wood 
With subtlest radiance, and our heart was glad. 

A space she let the silence of her eyes 
Speak for her, ere the wonder of her voice 
Brake on us. Lo, the like I never heard, 
Save one, that on a summer Sabbath mom. 
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Lone in the loneliest dell in Kent, I heard 
Come with the airs that stir about the dawn — 
■ The nightingale's farewell, so sweet and clear, 
She must have washed her throat in morning dew, 
To still the throb of pain. In such a voice. 
And with such morning sweetness, she began : 



" Most sweet, my sister, dost thou know, 
Her who doth call thee so, 
Ev'n Ruth of Moab ? Unto whom the Lord 
Gave dower of joy above her kin ; 
For a great voice she heard 
Within her house in Moab, and again 
On the red Edom hills. 
When about sundown, after weeping vain, 
Orphah returned, and only Ruth 
Clave to Naomi ; and God entered in, 
And all her home-sick crying stills. 
And the keen natural murmur of her youth. 

" ^ Arise and come. 
Through midnight and through rain, 
Into the sweet cool light of morn, 
And the noontide that ripeneth the com,^ 

" So the Lord caird me ; 
And straightway I arose and went, 
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And evermore clave to Naomi, she 
Whose name is called Bitterness ; 

And ever less and less 
Became my kin to me, 

And less and less 
The homestead and the village well, 
And all my widow'd life I gave 
To the thrice widow'd, bearing half her pain, 

In watching tenderness. 

" And lo, the Lord had joy in store 
For her who only coveted a grave ; 

And more and more 
When to my feet the ways were hard, 
From the third heaven smiled the Lord, 
And sent His angel thence, 
To me the alien in the children's land, 
With Love for a full recompense. 

" In morning air 
Around Beth-L^hem stood the yellow corn. 
And I, who hardly glean'd on sufferance there ; 
But when that crop was fully garner'd in, 
I wan the crown of many a year, 

A mighty thing to win — 
A strong man's love, the love that casts out fear. 
O sister mine, young, fair, and dear. 
If such thou hast, hold it most sure j 



AS IN THE DAYS OF OLD. 65 

For in this bitter sea of strife 

Which men call Life, 

Still to endure 
And wait the grave seems all that most 
Can hope ; not as in early days 

Before the people' lost 
The peace God gave them at the first ; 

Yet lost not all 
The love of fields and instinct pastoral. 

Yea, hold thou love, for at the worst 

That is an anchorage 
When north winds howl and all the waters rage." 



7. 
Bending, she laid a kiss most sisterly 
Upon my maid's pure forehead, and so flashed, 
Like gleam of sun on a cloud-blowing day, 
Across the wet ripe corn ; and the dim wood 
Stay'd with us, and the morning grew to noon. 
Then rose a voice, like to the spring of day. 
From the dead noon of night, and unto us 
Who hearkened, the words seem'd like to these ; 
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8. 

SONG. 

" Entreat ine not 
From thy dear side to rove ; 
For love uplooks to love, 
As earth to heaven above. 
Entreat me not ! 

" Entreat me not 
To turn from following thee 
On land or over sea, 
Where'er thy foot may be. 
Entreat me not ! 

" Entreat me not ! 
For shall I not resign 
The kinsfolk that were mine, 
And own no God but thine ? 
Entreat me not ! 

" Entreat me not ! 
For where 'tis thine to die, 
In that far country I 
Ensepulchred shall lie. 
Entreat me not ! 

" Entreat me not ! 
For God may me desert, 
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If less than mine thou art, 
Or aught but death us part ! 
Entreat me not ! " 



Straightway at the song's ending were we 'ware 
Of one, warm-splendid like the south, who mov'd 
As used to woodlands, ardent as the glow 
Of Syria's noon j eyes shining from the dusk 
Of wondrous hair, tender as eyes of doves 
Among the rocks in cedar'd Lebanon ; 
Lips like twin flowers, almost one scarlet flower — 
A dewdrop scarce had resting-place between ; 
And gracious curves of maidenhood, reveal'd. 
Through the white raiment that about her clung, 
As doth the snow on Hermon's sacred head, 
Or the spring glory on the orchard trees. 

So without word we knew whoso it was — 
That nameless Shulamite, whose faithfulness 
Is writ for ever in the " Song of Songs." 

10. 

" Lo, I," she said, "am she. 
Whom Solomon the king brought from my home. 
Among the vineyards of my northern land, 

That I might be 
Another maid to kiss his sacred hand, 
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And to his hero-guarded chamber come 
At his most kingly pleasure ; 

But Lebanon doth rear no crouching slave 
To kiss his garment's hem, 
Nor daughter of Jerusalem 

To love dishonour when well purple-clad. 

" And when in boundless measure, 

Right royally to make me glad. 
He pour*d his royal treasure. 

My sick sad heart pursued the grave ; 

Faint grew my soul for fear of sin — 
Swooning, I seemed to walk within 
The holy calm of cedar temples on 
The sunny slopes of forest Lebanon. 

" No more the perfumed glooms 
Of Zion's palace rooms. 
Languorous and faint and cool ; 
No more the webs of delicate attire. 
Strange stones, with hearts of fire ; 
No more dull eyes and dead burnt-out desire ; 
But gowns of Syrian wool, 
Wov'n by the fireside looms. 
No more the fiery eyes 
Of the Egyptian queen, 
But starlight through the arches green, 
And west winds singing through the trees. 
Fresh from the blue Sidonian seas. 
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" And One was with me, walking there, 
A King of simple men, a manly King, 
My King, straight-limb'd and fair ; 
Not one who lusteth delicately, 
For whom from far men bring 
Things pleasing in his sight 1 
To stir the sated gorge of appetite. 

" And yet, through pain, held I to purity. 
Until again my land God let me see ; 

And in no dream I stood 

Once more in our dear wood, 
And at my side close my belovbd moved — 
Ever belovbd, now grown thrice beloved — 

Love shining in our eyes, and we 
Bond ever each to each, yet ever free. 

" That Love is -thus, not less. 
Thine eyes, O maid, confess ; 
That Faith is victory, thou, 
O man, dost surely know." 



II. 

So ending, through the wood we saw her go, 
And somewhere in the shade a song was sung ; 
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12. 

SONG. 

" Floods cannot drown Love's breath, 
It fears not Death's cold wave, 
For Love is strong as Death ; 

But jealousy 
As cruel as the grave. 

*' * Where is the gold,* he saith, 
' Gold that I freely gave ? ' 
Nay, Love is strong as Death, 

But Jealousy 
As cruel as the grave, 

" No gold can purchase Faith ; 
But Love thy soul can save ; 
For Love is strong as Death, 

But Jealousy 
As cruel as the graveP 

13- 

So underneath the English sky 
These ancient lovers pass them by ; 
Beneath their feet, that knew so well 
The sunburnt plains of Israel 
Or high Iranian mountain plain. 
The northern grass is soft again. 
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And England's tender springtime brings 
The memories of earlier springs. 

There, nurtured in pure Grecian air, 
Came Helen, fairest of the fair ; 
Andromeda, upon her wrist 
The chain-scars Perseus oft had kiss'd ; 
And, widow-like in disarray, 
Dead Hector's wife Andromache. 
These 'neath the fruit-trees blossoming. 
Found old-time love in this new spring. 

Then three through English woodlands pass 
Who knew the touch of English grass— 
The crown of love. Queen Guinevere ; 
That winsome girl, above whose bier 
All youth and wifehood wept in vain. 
Queen of our hearts, sweet Lady Jane ; 
And Shakespeare's daughter, who doth bring 
With her the keys of love and spring. 

And longing wistful looks they cast 
Upon a love not overpast. 
While back the western wind doth bring 
The sweetly lingering words they sing ; 
And lo, in this wise did they seem 
To sing at ending of my dream, 
As when from winter wakening 
Rings the full chorus of the spring ! 



72 AS IN THE DAYS OF OLD, 

14. 

SONG. 

** Sweet mouth, red lips, broad unwrinkled brow. 
Sworn troth, woven hands, holy marriage vow. 
Unto us make answer, what is wanting now ? 

Love^ Love, Love, the whiteness of the snow ; 

Love, Love, Love, and the days of long ago. 

" Broad lands, bright sun, as it was of old ; 
Red wine, loud mirth, gleaming of the gold ; 
Something yet awanting — how shall it be told ? 

ILove, JLove, Love, the whiteness of the snow ; 

Love, Love, Love, and the days of long ago, 

" Large heart, true love, service void of sound. 
Life trust, death trust, here on English ground. 
As in olden story, surely have we found ! 

LjOve, Love, Love, the whiteness of the snow ; 
Love, Love, Love, and the days of long ago,'* 

1884-5. 
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MY POETESS'S POEM. 

My poetess ! whose verses 
Are those pure thoughts of thine, 

Whose loyal heart converses 
In words too sweet for rhyme — 

I felt thy love this morning 
Come o*er me at my prayer ; 

It needed not adorning, 
Nor words to make it fair. 

For did I not remember 
The pure His face shall see, 

And God in thy heart's chamber 
Dwelleth eternally. 

And if the words thou sayest 
Shame my poor poet's art, 

How wondrous when thou prayest 
The poems of thine heart 
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For somewhere near the flashing 
Of clear green northern seas, 

Thou listenest their dashing, 
And writest words like these : 

I. 

" Far art thou, O beloved. 

Who art mine own right hand ; 
Thou canst not share the beauty 

Of thine own Scottish land \ 
Thou canst not hear the love-names 

On the mountains where thou art, 
Like everlasting music 

That run within my heart. 

2. 

" These sunbeams bring no joyance, 

Because they light not thee ; 
Most sad, O heart's affiance. 

Is all the sunbright sea. 
Yet spite of waves and mountains 

Our lonely hands that part. 
Like everlasting music 

Thy love runs in my heart. 

3- 

" Each day and night there floweth 
The salt tide to the land, 
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And twice a day it goeth 

Back o'er the waste sea-sand ; 

So with a steady current, 
And by a faithful chart, 

Like everlasting music 

Thy love runs in my heart. 

4. 
" Lo ! thou dost hear the wonder 
Of God's voice on the hill, 
The icefall's thrilling thunder. 

The after silence still ! 
Canst hear in that great silence 

That falleth where thou art. 
The low sound of the music 
That runneth in my heart ? 

5- 
" Canst thou, O heart's beloved, 
Hear evermore the chords ? 
Canst feel that thou art lovhd 
Above all force of words ? 
And canst thou hear the message 

I send thee where thou art — 
Zike everlasting music 

Thy love runs in my heart V 

RiFFEL, VaLAIS, 

August 8, 1884. 
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THAT NOT IMPOSSIBLE SHE. 

Lo, in the spring weather, 

Bonnet of dainty size, 

Queen-like, tiara-wise. 
Just underneath^her 
Red gipsy feather. 

Down let the eyes go, 
Following the fineness, 
The subtle divineness, 
The perfection of dressing, 
That defines, unexpressing, 
Her maidenly figure. 

Wind that so fierce doth blow — 

Blustering weather. 
Soften thy rigour. 
Thy boisterous vigour 
Flee to the hills of the 
Young mountain heather, 
Ruffle the rills of the 
Still upland valleys ; 
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Cease thy wild sallies, 

Thy vehement gesture ; 
Soft as Ariel's winglet 
Caress thou each ringlet, 

Each fold of her vesture ; 

Thy rude blowing soften, 
See that thy freaks of 

Turbulent playing 
Freshen, not roughen 
The meadow-sweet cheeks of 
This maid who goes Maying 
In gracefuller guise than a 

Goddess Diana ! 

See the ring on her finger, 

Glove-hidden, dainty 1 
Why will ye linger. 

Maids sweet and twenty ? 
None hath designed such a 

Charming hand wringer ; 
Haste ye, and find such a 

Ring for your finger 1 

Wind that doth bless her too, 

Blowing so faintly. 
Thou dost confess her too 

Queenly and saintly ; 
Now shall I kiss her too. 

Ever so gently. 



1885. 
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THE YOUNG THINGS IN THINE EYES. 

In the hawthorn arbour out on the green, 

Withdrawn from the people's view, 
A man and a maid awhile have been ; 

That is to say — we two ! * 

The world is fair all round about. 

The sky is blue to-day ; 
On the southward wall are the roses out, 

And the month is the month of May. 

The blossoms above are rosily bright ; 

But the shadows are blue and fine. 
Where the hawthorn red and the hawthorn white, 

Most lovingly intertwine. 

We two are as close as the red and the white — 

'Tis as pleasant here as there ; 
And the mad cap dance of the leaf-sieved light 

Never lit on a happier pair. 
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But yet of the fair things far and near, 

I think that the fairest Hes 
Hid m a fringed tent, my dear, 

'Neath the lids of thy sweet eyes. 

The rarest of all is never seen 

By folk in the city whirl. 
But in secret bower like the Fairy Queen 

Hides the sweet rare heart of a girl 

There's a lambent light in the still sea deeps 

Of a sunless paradise ; 
But I love the tender dew that steeps 

The babies in thine eyes. 

O small young things of the unknown tongue, 

Whose tale I know so well, 
Like a chant by unseen angels sung 

Are the words ye come to tell. 

Ye sweet twin babies, in years how old 

Were ye in the land above. 
And what angel touched your heads with gold, 

And your baby lips with love ? 

" O ye," they say, " who are Hving your life, 

We two shall never grow old, 
But shall babies be, when husband and wife. 

Ye are drawing anear the fold. 
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" Let the love that keeps us young and warm 

Live in your hearts so true, 
That peace may banish the fear of harm 

While we are abiding with you." 

This is the story their silence tells 

To my heart this summer day, 
That shall ring like the pleasant sound of bells 

When the world is well away. 

When we meet at mom by the summer sea, 
When we part in the moonlight pale, 

Never old or cold shall the babies be, 
Nor ever their smiling fail. 

So keep we bright, betide what may, 
The light in their eyes, my dove, 

That sweet and pure they may shine for aye. 
Those innocent babies of love. 

Lo, here in the arbour out on the green 

Where awhile there sat we two, 
Neath the hawthorn blossom four have been — 

The babies — and I — ^and you ! 

1885. 
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O LEMAN LAKE. 

O Leman Lake, dear Leman Lake, 
Thy beauty knows no change ; 

In thee the Savoy Alps still make 
A double mountain range. 

All round the shores of Leman Lake 

Shineth the early dew ; 
Outstanding lines of poplar break 

Thy plain of steadfast blue. 

O'er Territet and Chillon's keep 

No faintest zephyrs blow ; 
And terrac'd Vevey lies asleep, 

With vine-stocks all a-row. 

Crimson and glorious morning gold 

Deck every vineyard wall ; 
The grapes within their sunny fold 

Hang ripe and purple all 

G 
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There in the blue, Rhone pushes out 

His snow-fed waters grey ; 
And there with walnuts girt about 

Lies little Bouveret. 

At Evian, lo, the flag of France 

Wooeth the breezes coy, 
And through the pines comes furious Drance 

White from the High Savoy. 

While over all doth brood the light 

So dear to Leman Lake, 
That glimmer of diffused delight 

The lawny cloudlets make. 

Of old, beneath a sky like this 

Love grew and hate was bred \ 
And stifl to-day the lovers kiss, 

And still they mourn the dead. 

'Tis long ago since mourner's foot 

Climb'd Jaman's weary road ; 
Yet exile still is bitter fruit, 

And heavy still its load. 

But, Love, when we together go, 

And thy hand holdeth mine, 
How limpid Leman's waves will flow, 

How soft the sun will shine ! 
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How the far snows will draw us on, 

The Valais snows I know, 
On which the morning sunshine shone 

Many an hour ago. 

Yet 'fair these vineyards round my door, 

Fair this blue inland sea, 
Since some one on another shore 

Liveth and loveth me. 

How much more fair when her sweet eyes 

Lake Leman's peace shall see. 
And all the pleasant land that lies 

'Twixt France and Italy. 

1884. 
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IDYLL OF THE HAYFIELD. 

Hem for the haymaking weather ! 

Hey for the meadows green I 
Scythemen all swinging together^ 

Swish of the blades so keen. 

There go the ranks of the mowers, 
Sweeping the swathes behind, 

Bending as tall meadow flowers 
Bend in a westerly wind. 

To the east their heads are inclining 
For a last strong kiss from the sun, 

And a draught of his early shining 
Just once ere their life is done. 

Dragon-flies hover and shiver 
Over the gnat-haunted pool ; 

Cows are knee-deep in the river, 
Flicking the flies in the cooL 
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Stridently down in the meadow 

Stone upon steel is laid ; 
Down where the grass is in shadow 

Some one is sharpening his blade ; 

With hey for the haymaking weather ! 

Hey for the meadows green I 
Scythemen all swinging together^ 

Swish of the blades so keen. 

Here come the haymaking lasses, 

Bonneted safe from the sun, 
Merrily tossing the grasses, 

Wild roses every one. 

Brown are their faces haymaking, 

Bright as this summer's day ; 
Strong are the arms that are raking 

And shaking the new-mown hay. 

Rare is the haymaking weather, 
Strong with the strength of June ; 

Lasses and lads together. 
Sing to a haymaking tune. 

Singing and swinging and bringing 

Hay from the meadows green, 
Maying and playing and haying, 

All are most pleasant, I ween. 
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All in the haymaking weather, 
Lumbering along the ways, 

The wains in a row together 
Creak home in the longest days, 

With hey for the haymaking weather ! 

Hey for the meadows green I 
Scythemen all swinging together^ 

Swish of the blades so keen. 

Rattling and battering and clattering, 
The hay waggons cumber the road ; 

Rustling and hustling and bustling, 
The hay-mow swallows the load. 

But somehow the haymaking riot 

Dies into silence soon, 
For. I am possessed with the quiet 

And drowse of the afternoon. 

And in the dim hay-loft, a-glimmer 
With motes in the slant sunbeam, 

If the world gets dimmer and dimmer 
Who shall chide if I sleep and dream. 

Of the lazy haymaking weather^ 

The drowsy meadows green, 
Scythemen all swinging together, 
Swish of the blades so keen 1 
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I CANNOT SEND THEE GOLD. 

I CANNOT send thee gold 

Nor silver for a show ; 
Nor are there jewels sold 

One half so dear as thou. 



No daffodil doth blow 
In this dull winter time, 

Nor purple violet grow 
In so unkind a clime. 



To-day I have not got 

One spray of meadow-sweet, 
Nor blue forget-me-not 

My posy to complete. 
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Yet none of these can claim 
So much goodwill as you ; 

Their lips put not to shame 
Cowslip and oxlip too. 

But joy I'll take in this, 

Pleasure more sweet than all, 

If thou this book but kiss 
As Love's memorial 

1883. 
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O HEARTS DELIGHT. 



O Heart's Delight, on whose love-lorn grey eyes 

And sweet red carven lips a dower of pain 
Weighs heavily to-day — dumb sorrow lies 

So close about thine heart, thou canst not gain 
The wreath of joy that is sad sorrow's crown. 

Ah, love, thine eyes pursue me ! look they thus 
Heavy with tears that will not fall adown. 

Drowned in a waveless sorrow ? Unto us 
Parting is not mere loosing of two hands. 

Or murmuring of good-byes ; 
But twaining souls, and breaking body bands. 

And silencing life's sweetest harmonies. 

II. 

Do I not know the ache in thy sick heart. 
As on thine empty palm thy fingers close ; 
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And. these thy lips, that feel the March winds' smart 

Miss sore the kiss whose sweetness no one knows ? 
Yea, love, my love, this wind is bitter cold ; 

About thee draw thy shawl's soft fold aziire, 
And in thy bosom's screened recess withhold 

Thy maiden flower of love, all fair and pure ; 
For we have lost but what our eyes have seen, 

Yet kept securely all 
Love's country still untroubled and serene, 

And closer drawn our union mystical. 



III. 



I linger by the fen's uncertain edge. 

And watch last year's tall tufted rushes sway. 
And the dry pennons of the rustling sedge 

On either side the long dim waterway. 
The moor-birds call responsively, and sweep 

In viewless circles, wailing as they go ; 
And in the distant pasture-lands the sheep 

To their own lambs bleat plaintively and low. 
All is most cool and still, when suddenly 

A low sweet murmur fills 
My pulses Uke the springtide from the sea — 

" Thine I am now, and all thine when God wills,^^ 
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IV. 

Then g^olden grows the sudden pall of dark, 

For a fair head lies on my breast, and all 
The grim world's grief and troublous daily cark 

Into the night's concave doth noiseless fall, 
And dear arms cling about mine aching head, 

And from that soft touch pain and trouble fly ; 
The heart's long weary ache is comforted 

By touch of lips, the sweetest under sky. 
Ah, Heart's Delight, is any love like our's, 

Making dull absence seem 
Like Presence' self, whose sacred bond empowers 

Our souls to meet in world-forgetting dream ? 



v. 

Doth not the northern wind bring fitfully 

Imagined sense of sweet from a far land 
Unto this marge of lazy southern sea ? 

Nay, too remote are brown flint-strewn sea sand, 
And wistful sighing pines high on the down ; 

These golden belts that ring the forest ways. 
Green bayonetted gorse and heather brown, 

Too distant from yon drifted city haze. 
And bursting blossoms of a slower spring. 

No winds that wandering go 
Can wafts of fragrance from the nor'land bring 

To this clear loneliness of morning glow. 
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VL 

As unkiss'd mountains, underneath the star 

Of sunless January, hunger for 
The sungod's horses and his flaming car ; 

As on the waste wide sand-dunes by the shore 
Lieth all night and longeth for the tide, 

A stranger from the waste wide sea ; 
Or as the ocean's self, unglorified 

By sun or moon, swayeth so wistfully 
'Twixt sad sea wave and sadder interval ; — 

So uncheered darkness lies 
Close round my soul, until there break through all. 

The shadowy radiance of thy twilight eyes. 



VII. 

O mellow rain upon the clover tops ; 

O breath of morning blown o'er meadow-sweet ; 
Lush apple blooms, from which the wild bee drops 

Inebriate ; O hayfield scents, my feet 
Scatter abroad some morning in July ; 

O wild-wood odours of the birch and pine, 
And heather breaths from great red hill-tops nigh, 

Than olive sweeter, or Sicilian vine ; — 
Not all of you, nor summer lands of balm. 

Not blest Arabia, 
Nor coral isles in seas of tropic calm, 

All Heart's Desire unto my heart can draw. 
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VIII. 
O scent of sea on dreaming April mom, 

Borne landward on a steady blowing wind ; 
O August breeze, o'er leagues of rustling corn, 

Wafts of clear air from uplands left behind, 
And outbreath'd sweetness of wet wallflower bed ; 

O set in Mid-May depth of orchard close. 
Tender germander blue, geranium red ; 

O expressed freshness of sweet briar rose ; — 
Too gross, corporeal, absolute are ye ! 
Ye help not to define 

That subtle fragrance, delicate and free. 

Which like a vesture clothes this love of mine. 
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THE MIDNIGHT OF THE YEAR. 

Against the pane I press my brow, 
And wonder in the midnight cold 

What time of year is with us now — 
Not yet the New, nor quite the Old. 

No wind doth stir ; it is so still 
That I can hear a mile away 

An outlaw dog upon the hill 

Pursue with pain his swift-foot prey. 

So dark, I hardly see the ash 
Against the sky uplift its arms ; 

But far away the watch-lights flash 
In solitary upland farms. 

Behind, the fire hath wan'd to red, 
And one by one the embers fade ; 

While dimly shineth by my bed 
The lamp beneath its tripled shade. 
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Though through the dark no bells have peaPd, 

Jarring the air with brazen might, 
Not all forsaken is the field, 

Nor tenantless the year's midnight 

Across the silent plain of air 

Stalk four and twenty silent ghosts — 

The phantoms of my years that were, 
Dead in the drear December frosts. 

And yet I fear them not — they come, 
Nor shall their race till doomsday fail ; 

They go, the units in my sum, 
If long or short be then my tale. 

Why should I fear ? They bring me joy 

And grief in almost equal store. 
Ah ! should not then each year enjoy 

Grateful acceptance more and more. 

Why should I fear, if in the field 
In the sweet spring I sow the corn, 

Into my bams to store the yield 
Ere unto midnight turns the morn ? 

I think that surely that dear grace 
Which to my life our Lord did lend. 

Will make the ghosts a happier race 
I turn adrift at the year's end. 
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Tis now the New Year on the earth ; 

And to a maiden in the south 
I call amid her festal mirth, 

And bend to kiss her sweet-set mouth. 

My girl, I could not love thee more 
Wert thou my wedded wife yestreen, 

Or did we hearken at our door 

The bells divide the midnight keen. 

Yet though thou seemest half divine, 
A flower from Heaven's garden sent, 

One day thou shalt be wholly mine 
In the sweet land of Well-Content. 

Though now the flowers all hidden are, 
The lilies sunken in the mere, 

Thine heart is treasure sweeter far 
Than all the gardens of the year. 
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EVEN SONG, 

In the even sings the voice, 

Soft and slow, 
Of the maiden of my choice : 

Very low 

Singeth she 
Ballads mystic, carols old. 
Fragments graceful, sweet, or bold. 

All for me. 

Bliss of love's full thoughtedness 

Swift doth rise ; 
Haze of unforgetfulness 

Dims mine eyes ; 

And I see 

Precious hopes and bitter fears 

Down the vista of the years 

That shall be. 

H 
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Thou and I shall ever cling 

Yet more near, 
And the darkness shall us bring 

Naught to fear ; 

We shall go 
Ringed by evil tongues of spite, 
Shapes that wander in the night 

To and fro. 

Through the darkness and the noise 

Lo, I hear 
Thrilling upward a sweet voice ; 

In mine ear 

Doth its tone 
Tell me all I yearn to know 
Up the world-way as I go 

Not alone. 
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LOVE AND KNOWLEDGE. 

Since I have loved my love 
A year or so, 

What have I done to prove 
My love doth grow 
From less to more ? 

Since I have seen her grace 
Make glad the home, 

Sweeten the household ways. 
Hath it become 
A richer store ? 

Lo ! I have marked her face 
Men's eyes enthrall — 

Fairest in every place. 
Yet she through all 
Was still my maid 

Love I her less or more 
That I have seen 
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And learn'd her deep love lore, 
And with her been 
Through shine and shade ? 

Can it be less, when I, 
In awe and fear. 

Have stood her white soul nigh 
As it drew near 
And talked with God ? 

Aye, more a thousand fold 
My love hath grown, 

Older yet never old, 

Good seed well sown 
In fruitful sod. 

As knowledge grows in me 
Love keeps the pace ; 

And never may'st thou see 
One win the race 
Nor lag behind. 

Love keepeth that fair land 
Knowledge hath won, 

And these two hand in hand 
Till set of sun 
Thou still Shalt find. 
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BY THE SEA. 

The peace of waveless rest is on the sea. 
I hear no sound, albeit I listen till 
Ears ache with silentness and silence' self 
Becomes a sound — only the hidden sough 
Of hill-brook yearning towards the primal sea, 
Weary of granite hills and clefted glens. 

Peace in my tired heart even as I watch 
The surge of hills serrate against the sky, 
Emulous of the steady polar star ; 

For this my love is with me and her voice 
Dwells in mine ear, and in my central heart 
The memory of To-day is throbbing strong. 

I feel her blissful kiss upon my lips 
Say " Benedicite'^ My soul goes home 
That way, as a belated bird, aweary. 
Nestles at last by his homekeeping mate. 

'Tis she and I against the whelming world ; 
All else falls back — scarce to be wondered at — 
Faintly at most, hardly of interest 
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Sufficient for a question, but as one 

Might say, " What ship is that whose pulsing wheels 

We hear out there i' the west ? " And yet withal 

As meaningless to me as a dog's howl 

Far heard at dead of night when no wind blows. 

That is her casement's narrow vacant square. 
Lo, see, a light shines from it, and I know 
All joy within ; without, the empty air, 
And the unfriendly sea and I alone. 

But in the west I see Love's planet sweet, 
Regnant above tfie everlasting hills ; 
And then, with heart love-heavy, home I go. 
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"THERE WAS AE FLOUR/' 

There was ae flour in a fair garden, 
Where the lilac blossom blooms cheerily ; 

" Fairest and rarest ever was seen/' 
Sing the merle and laverock merrily. 

Watered o' dew i' the earliest morn, 
Lilac blossom blooms cheerily ; 

Bield aboot wi' a sweet hawthorn, 

WJiere the merle and lark sing merrily, 

Wha will pu' this flour o' the flours ? 

LilcK blossom blooms cheerily ; 
Wha hae for aye to grace their bours 
Where the merle and lark sing merrily ? 
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COR CORDIUM. 

In old sad days when I withdrew me 

To watch thee from afar, 
Thou wast a goddess fair unto me, 

But distant as they are. 

From earthy dross mine ore refining, 

I felt thy clear eyes draw 
Truth's minted gold, and their still shining 

Bind all men to their law — 

A law as pure as white lake lilies. 

But cold as snow is cold ; 
The gold hearts of the daffodillies 

Seem'd more of love to hold 

And yet each one that knows thee knoweth 
That strange sweet power of thine. 

To make man's heart a fire that gloweth 
Fiercer than furnace shine. 
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Thou art no goddess, but a maiden 
Whom God hath made too fair ; 

Thou comest to a heart deep laden 
Like soft sea-scented air. 

When in the darkness I remember 

Thee smile with quiet eyes, 
The winter midnight of December 

On a May mom doth rise. 

'Tis long ago since thou hast taken 

The sleeping love in me, 
And made my whole life tp awaken 

To one sole thought of thee. 

And now to thee, my life's liege lady, 

What good gift can I bring ? 
Is not my whole heart's treasure ready 

To be mine offering? 

Yea, all of old to maiden given 

Thy knight shall give to thee. 
Though now most rare on this side heaven. 

Love, worship, fealty. 
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WEALTH OF ROSES. 

Wealth of roses hast thou sent, 

Lying bright, 
All in mellow osier pent, 

Red and white. 

Blue forget-me-nots, the best 
Thou did'st send — 

Fern encircled, dew caress'd, 
O my friend ! 

Sent too, store of garden grace. 

Cultured sweets — 
Guardian Dryads of the place, 

.Marguerites ; 

Bringing wafts of country air 

To my rooms. 
Shaming all my foolish care. 

And my glooms. 
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Words are all I can return 

For thy grace ; 
Yet thy love shall surely earn 

Happy days. 
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LOVE LIETH LOWLY. 

A NEW SONG TO AN OLD TUNE. 

Low in the morning, Love lieth weeping, 

Wayworn and weary, ready to die ; 
All his bright arrows gone from his keeping, 

Broken his pinions — ^how shall he fly ? 
Through his fair ringlets rough winds are sweeping, 
Low his head in the dust doth lie. 
Maidens, sing this sad song slowly , 
" Lov^s head lieth lowly ^ 

They have forgotten, all the gay rovers, 

Gifts that he gave them summers ago ; 
All of them gone now, half-hearted lovers. 

Fair weather friends in the winter that go. 
Cold is the raiment young Love that covers — 
Woven webs of the drifted snow. 
Maidens J sing this sad song slowly, 
" Lav^s head lieth lowly:' 
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Through the white snow-wreath cometh a maiden, 

Up in her arms she taketh the boy. 
See the soft mantle Love is arrayed in, 

Never again to suffer annoy ; 
Unto her house she goeth Love-laden, 
Holding Love in her heart of joy. 
Sing no more a sad song slowly^ 
Lov^s head lies not lowly. 
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A YEAR TO-NIGHT. 

To-night I touched thy hand, my dear, 
In the dead winter of the year ; 
To-night saw first eyes grey and clear, 
A year ago. 

Only a year ! but if it were 
Ten ages more, could it transfer 
Or alter by a single hair 

This love we know ? 

To-night into my life there came 
Of Love and Faitli the equal flame ; 
My very soul was not the same 
A year ago. 

And yet our spirits met, I wot. 
In some prenatal field of thought — 
Clasp'd hands, and then a while forgot 
On earth below. 
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Didst thou recall a lifetime spent 
In mutual knowledge well content, 
When all thy soul to mine outwent 
A year ago ? 

I think that in the treasure-house 
Whence souls are taken, God allows 
Each unborn soul to choose a spouse 
And forth to go. 

But sometimes in the crowded mart 
The wedded pair are torn apart — 
'Twas well I knew whose twin thou wert 
A year ago I 
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OUR LADY OF THE WOODS. 

I WILL show you a tree on the edge of the wood, 
At its foot the lady fern breaketh in spray, 
And ten times a day it changeth its mood, 
Like a wayward maiden, grave or gay. 

Aye, our birch is a beauty — I wonder now 
If you would think it was like a girl — 
Lissom and graceful, a girl we know ? 

Well, you never had any eyes ; a pearl 
Might lie a long time in an oyster for you, 
Unless it should stick in your Philistine throat ! 

Oh, you " see what Fm driving at now^^ you do, 
And you ask, " What resemblance are you to fiote ? " 

First, then, you may mark the grace of its curve, 
And the subtle spring of the airy top. 
All instinct with life to each delicate nerve. 
And in each curl'd leaf a crystalline drop. 
That sprinkles your face as you brush it aside — 
Then that springtime scent in the morning air 
Makes you stay unawares the swing of your stride, 
And take time to admire my beauty there. 
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Can you see it now ? at the fir-wood's end, 
You'll catch its gleam like a fairy's wand, 
Grey and clear like the eyes of my friend 

It is ringed with purple and delicate band 
Of russet and brown and marvellous grey, 
And one gets, here and there on its silvery stem, 
Wherever the bark has curl'd away, 
Shy glimpse of a dainty underhem. 

But I cannot see it — it stood just here — 
What is this ? Our birch — in a wrack of trees ! 
It must have gone with the storm of last year 
That swept so strong from the western seas 
And wasted the country side. Well, it must be so ; 
But yet while my Dryad remaineth to me. 
This storm-racked year, it is joy to know. 
Brought a love that is better than flower or tree. 
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NIGHT BY SUILVEN. 

A WEEK ago I heard the hum 
Of Pleasure's languid multitude, 
Over the grass to where I stood 

From the gay park's long turmoil come. 

A week ago I saw the glare 
Upon a hundred dancers fall ; 
I stood apart and watched it all, 

Nor found I aught in which to share. 

Here morning draws to afternoon, 

And afternoon to eventide ; 

And now the shimmering cloudlets hide 
Intenser splendours of the moon. 

But from her bonds she breaketh soon, 
And builds a fairy bridge of light, 
That marks a pathway shining bright 

Across the narrows of Loch Fewn. 
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The ripples break just out of reach — 
Beneath, the hasty river brawls ; 
And, softer than the Kirkaig falls, 

Whispers the wind too low for speech. 

The lake lies underneath the hill, 
The hill scarce underneath the skies. 
So instant and abrupt doth rise 

Wierd Suilven's ancient pinnacle. 

Here, then, 'tis passing good to bide. 

For dearer to the quiet mind 

Than fashion's festival, I find 
The hamlet by the sea-loch's side. 

ASSYNT, SOUTHERLANDy 
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FROM TWO WINDOWS. 

This window looketh toward the west, 
And o'er the meadows grey 

Glimmer the snows that coldly crest 
The hills of Galloway. 

The winter broodeth all between — 

In every furrow lies ; 
Nor is there aught of summer green, 

Nor blue of summer skies. 

Athwart the dark grey rainclouds flash 
The sea-bird*s sweeping wings, 

And through the stark and ghostly ash 
The wind of winter sings. 

The purple woods are dim with rain, 
The cornfields dank and bare ; 

And eyes that look for golden grain 
Find only stubble there. 
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But when I to the window turn 

That fronts the southern plain, 
Small sign of winter I discern, 

Or cloud-rack fierce with rain. 

Sunshine is not more clear in June, 

Nor August sky more blue ; 
Not otherwise on summer noon 

Looketh our guardian yew. 

And there in leafage never sere 

Stand all the solemn pines ; 
Nor fresher in the spring appear 

Their melancholy lines. 

Dark green against the southern sky 

Their shaggy tops are seen ; 
The flooded meadow-levels lie 

All silver-grey between. 

Thus light and dark and dark and light 

So near together come, 
That you may hold them both in sight 

From one small-window'd room. 

But while I write, behold the night 

Comes slowly blotting all, 
And o'er grey waste and meadow bright 

The gloaming shadows fall. 
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From all the quiet lattices 
Dim lights are shining soon, 

And through the cross-bars of the trees 
Breaketh the wading moon. 

1884. 



( 119 5 



JUNE RAIN IN WALES. 

GoLDENER than gold's clear selfi 
Above the purpling mountain mass the sun 
Doth hang, mist-mellow in the even-shine ; 
Higher, the level curtain of the rain — 
Soft summer rain, that blesseth where it falls — 
Lets drop two sun- illumined folds of shower 
Over yon dim blue western promontory — 
The folk here call it Lleyn. Seen hence it seems 
A chain of islands like our Hebrides, 
Adream amid the rain-still'd northern sea. 

And now, O love, as thy life circles mine. 
And thy dear influence, like the blessed rain, 
Stilleth and purifieth the sea's surge, 
So is the barren, lone, unquiet sea 
Bound by the bands of habitable land, 
Stiird by the gentle falling of the rain. 

Below Cader Idris, 
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A CHRISTMAS GREETING. 

A GREETING kind to thee, my friend, 
To thee a blithe good-morrow ; 

And whatsoe'er He doth thee send, 
God send thee never sorrow. 

For all good men this Christmas-tide, 
Good girls and they together. 

About the fire sit side by side 
To spite the winter weather. 

The wind about the missel-bush 
Shakes every waxen berry ; 

And while it makes the maidens blush. 
It makes the men a-merry. 

And while upon this pleasant earth 
Live men both good and jolly, 

I wot they'll save for Christmas mirth 
The yule-log and the holly. 
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And if for lack of city lore 
The verses seem but homely, 

I rede thee pardon them the more 
That thou thyself art comely. 

1883. 



( 122 ) 



FALSE AND TRUE. 



My soul, what doth this triple promise mean, 
This vow by men and angels heard, 
By God enregistered, « 

To love, to honour, and to keep my Queen ? 

Ah, many a pair before the altar kneel. 
To whom the sacred words that bless 
Are far more meaningless 
Than the hill-echo when their joy-bells peal. 



II. 

I hear the woman's voice ring clear and true, 
With high heart-service in its tone, 
She gives to him alone 
Her store of all love's golden revenue — 



FALSE AND TRUE, 123 

To him who brings foul heart unpurified, 
Selfish and cruel as the grave, 
The false heart of the knave, 
To match the fair perfection of his bride. 



III. 

Or shallow heart and selfish, giveth she, 
And thinketh to herself, " Behold, 
All things are got for gold. 
And wonderful shall my adorning be ! " 

Yet thinketh not, poor fool, that purity 
And truth are not yet bought for gold, 
And happiness not sold 
For all the wealth of regal argosy. 



IV. 

My God, was this the marriage meant by Thee, 
This union of the foul and fair ? 
Can such pollution bear 
Thine Eden stamp of love eternally ? 

And dost Thou smile approval from the skies, 
Or evil things of darkness leap. 
Where, in the glimmering deep, 
Dwelleth Beelzebub, the Prince of Flies ? 
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Nay, no such marriage Thine, for Thou dost bless 
The Love and Truth and equal yoke. 
That bind Thy faithful folk 
By two and two in bands of stedfastness. 



So Love is not lip-service, nor is Faith 
A fair-wind helmsman who can steer 
Only where skies are clear, 
But fainteth in the murky chasm of Death. 

Therefore to love her ever is not hard — 
To love her not, as possible 
As that the ambient sea 
Should cease the precinct of our isle to guard. 

VI. 

Like one who, half awaking in the dawn, 
And turning into well-known arms, 
Nestleth from reach of harms 
In that beloved haven safe withdrawn ; 

So in the shelter of a mutual trust 
Shall we abide, and closer draw 
These sacred bonds, whose law 
Is Love undying, though ourselves be dust 
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A FAR CRY. 

FROM THE ALPS TO ARGYLE. 

A FAIR far land about thee lies, 
CooFd by the salt lake's breeze ; 

Thou see'st through great tear-clouded eyes 
The wash of Scottish seas. 

With heart to Alpine snows anear, 
From some small hill church bare 

Thou Uftest to the All-Father 
A maiden's simple prayer. 

These thousand miles can not divide 

Thy well-belov'd from thee ; 
He hearkeneth, silent at thy side, 

The sea-waves' litany. 

With thee he marks the white cloud caps 

Fleck all the sunlit land ; 
His feet, behind the ebb-tide's lapse. 

Make lightnings in the sand. 
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He hears, above the tinkling bells 

Of cattle pasturing 
High on the parched Alpine fells, 

The Inver church bells ring. 

Steep slopes of dazzling sunlit snow, 

Cleaving the dark-blue sky ; 
Or Monte Rosa, all aglow, 

Overhanging Italy, 

Hide not these misty mountain tops 
Drenched in cool drifts of rain, 

The brown-sailed fishing craft that drops 
Down to the western main. 

For all the banners of the mist 

About the summits furl'd. 
The ledges by the sun first kiss'd, 

This cold white glacier world. 

Not of themselves are loveliest. 

But by dear hopes that rise 
That all these things may one day rest 

In the Sabbath of thine eyes. 
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LOVE IS THE TRUE GOLD. 

Here is fine gold for thee 

For thine adorning, 
Sent for the love of thee 

On Christ's birth morning. 

Wear it for Faith's sake, 
For the work that bought it ; 

Wear it for my sake. 

And the love that thought it. 

Love is the true gold, 

Richest of trover; 
What is the wife's gold ?— 

Husband and lover ! 



Ober Engadin, 
1884. 
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AMONG SEPTEMBER SNOW. 

At home 'tis sunny September, 
Though here 'tis a waste of snows, 

So bleak that I scarce remember 

How the scythe through the comland goes. 

With an aching heart I wander 

Through the cold and curvfed wreaths, 

And dream that I see meander 
Brown burns amid purple heaths. 

That I hear the stags on the mountains 

Bray loud in the early mom, 
And that scarlet gleams by the fountains 

The red-berried wild-rose thorn. 

Very solemn the peaks of the Valais 
Through the broken storm-clouds show, 

By the sun made magically 
Whiter than whitest snow. 
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The dome of soaring Mischabel 

Shines in a misty dream ; 
The Weisshorn and pinnacled Gabel 

Reign in the west supreme ; 

While o'er the White Tooth and the Brothers 

Ariseth, accursed and lorn, 
God's wedge that divided the others, 

The marvellous Matterhorn. 

Yet scarce can my hungry heart pardon 

The mountains for being so fair ; 
I had liefer behold a garden. 

And a maiden that resteth there 

All under a red thorn's shading, 

A queen on a rustic throne — 
And an English twilight fading 

On the garden, not alone ! 

1884. 
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A CHRISTMAS SONG FOR A LADY. 



No song of lark nor blithesome bird 

About our winter land is heard, 
So I must tune no serious strain, 
Nor rack my brow for epics vain ; 

But while the snows are drifting white, 

In cosiest comer will I write 

Some dainty lines for a lady. 

II. 

" Goodwill to all who have goodwill, 
To him that hath be given still/** 
And he the angels* vision sees 
Through all the veiled centuries ; 
So weighty words are lightly said, 
As gold is wrought in daintiest braid 
In winsome wise for a lady. 
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in. 

A song that bears no dirge of pain 
Rings out from English bells again, 
By shepherds heard beneath the fold, 
The glad old song that is not old ; 
And I, the echo it doth leave, 
Afar from English gladness weave 
In graceful guise for a lady. 

IV. 

To all to whom the cross is now 

The crown awaits the weary brow ; 

Like His, that babe whose wondrous birth, 
In Bethlehem made glad the earth ; 

And all my heart is glad, I wot — 

Or part is glad and part is not — 
As knoweth well this lady. 



For sad songs may be lightly sung, 
And gladsome harps on willows hung. 
And days are days and years are years, 
And joy lies near the spring of tears ; 
And so as bond for life-long debt, 
A thoughtful word or two I set 
In Christmas key for a lady. 

Maloja, Upper Engadine, 
Christmas^ 18S4. 
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A WINTER MESSAGE FROM THE 
HIGH ALPS. 

TO GEORGE MILNER. 

To you, O friend, who keep a heart 

Unchilled by any snows ; 
To you from one who stands apart 

A spring of kindness flows. 

From Alpine snows and granite rocks 

I reach revering hands, 
Warm with a gratitude that mocks 

These winter-buried lands. 

I see you homeward slowly come 

And outside shut the day. 
Silence the city's dreary hum 

And put the world away. 
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And I that have no resting-place 

On hearth for foot of mine, 
Turn very wistfully my face 

To watch your hearth-fire shine. 

And all my heart goes over seas, 

Though I stay here alone, 
To share its sweet observances 

And graceful duties done. 

And with my hearth-fire all unmade, 

My home life yet to be, 
I sadly watch the sunset fade 

On purple Italy ; 

Yet see above the glacier snow 

The fuU-orb'd promise rise ; 
And living love none else may know 

Shine from unfathom'd eyes. 

1884. 
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HAST THOU SEEN? HAST THOU 
KNOWN ? 

Hast thou seen the glamour that follows 
The falling of summer rain — 

The mystical blues in the hollows, 
The purples and greys on the plain ? 

Hast thou seen the moonlight shining 
On the fair four cantons' sea, 

While all thy heart was pining 
For two eyes' still mystery ? 

Hast thou known desire that groweth 
More wordless and fiercely calm, 

Fanned by the wind that bloweth 
Soft from the lands of palm ? 

How wilder than forests Etruscan, 
Sweeter than Lombard vines, 

Softer than vocables Tuscan 
Heard on the Appennines, 
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Is the faith that doth not evanish 
Under the glare of the day ; 

Faith that the night cannot banish — 
As deep as the Milky Way, 

As clear with wonderful lustre, 

As far above earthly jars, 
As the Pleiades' glimmering cluster, 

The sweetest among the stars. 

1884. 
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NEW RHYME AND OLD REASON. 

(WRITTEN IN LEWIS CARROL*S "RHYME? OR REASON?") 

Low down among the summer grass, 
We two, a lover and his lass, 
List the old rhymes of " breeze^* and ** /r«y," 
And the wind on the level meadow leas. 

Dear old-time rhymes of " love " and " dove,"* 
Heard in the branches high above, 
Never in days gone by were ye 
Sung of a love more fair than she. 

Half sad, all glad, on this mad page 
I rhyme of a love, rhymes cannot gauge ; 
While wild rose leaves fall tenderly 
Over words that hide what Love can be. 

June 14, 1884. 
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SONG FOR BRIDE-DAY MORNING. 

White as early roses, girt by daffodillies, 
Gleam the feet of maidens, moving rhythmically, 
Roses of the mountains, flowers of the valley. 

Hill rose and plain rose and white vale lilies. 

Dewy in the meadow lands, clover blossoms mellow 
Lift their heads of red and white to the bride's adorning; 
Sweetly in the sky-realms all the summer morning, 

Joyeth the skylark and calleth his fellow. 

In the well-known precincts, lo the wilding treasure 
Glows for marriage merriment in my sweetheart's 

gardens, 
Welcoming her joy-day, tenderest of wardens — 

Heart's pride and love's life and all eyes' pleasure. 

Bride among the bridesmaids, lily clad in whiteness. 
She Cometh to the twining none may twain in sunder ; 
While to marriage merriment wakes the organ's thunder, 

And the Lord doth give us all His heavenly brightness. 
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Then like early roses, girt by daffodillies 

Goes the troop of maidens, moving rhythmically, 
looses of the mountains, flowers of the valley. 

Hill rose and plain rose and white vale lilies, 

1884. 



( 139 ) 



FORGET AND REMEMBER. 

The March wind piercing keen, 
Scourging the white highways, 
Parching the springing green — 
These fitful vexing days, 
O love, do thou forget. 

Days of clear sky above 
And spring flowers underfoot, 
The bursting bud of Love, 
And promise of Love's fruit, 
Remember thou, O love. 

Cold days of clouded sky. 
And hours of shadowed heart, 
When one would vainly try 
Awhile to stay apart. 

Do thou, O love, forget. 

The gold without alloy 

Of Faith and Love supreme, 
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The pure unsullied joy 
In waking or in dream, 

O love, remember thou. 



The fear of others' thought, 
The hardly brooked restraint, 
A passing strangeness wrought 
By pride's unkindly taint, 
O love, do thou forget. 

Those eyes from which shone out 
The utter trust of each. 
That inner joy no doubt 
Or surface storm can reach, 
Remember thou, O love. 

Though Memory's wells overflow 
With undrawn draughts of joy, 
Most hard 'tis now to know 
What motes did us annoy — 
So, love, do thou forget 

But love of sacred days. 
Sweet rest beneath one roof. 
Two hearts one song of praise. 
Love, of God's love the proof, 
O love, remember thou. 



1885. 
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All that thou wouldst not let 
Come near our own bright hearth, 

O love, do thou forget ! 
A love like heaven on earth, 

O love, remember thou ! 
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A TRANSCRIPT FROM THE **SONG OF 
SONGS." 

The Maid. 
I. 

Better than cup of fine gold from the south 
Fiird with wine's treasure-trove, 
Are these thy lips. So kiss me, love, 
O kiss me, with the kisses of thy mouth. 

2. 

Behold, the damsels love thee, O beloved, 

Because thy name is fair. 

And of sweet odour, like the air 

Of delicate nard that clings about thy head. 

3. 
* Draw us, thou strong one, for our hearts incline 
To thee. Within his hall 
The king hath brought me ; but thy call 
1*11 follow, for thy love is more than wine. 
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4- 
Most true, O daughters of the hill of Zion, 
No maiden lily white 
Am I ; yet comelier in his sight 
Than Kedar's tents, curtains of Solomon. 

5- 
I kept my brethren's vines though I was fair, 
For hot their anger was — 
Ah ! look not on me— for, alas ! 
Of mine own vineyard have I had no care. 

6. 
Tell me, O thou for whom my soul hath love, 
Where feeds thy flock ? at noon 
Where rests ? for why should I as one 
Lone and forgot, among thy fellows rove. 

Chorus. 

If this thy good thou wilt not know, 

Thou all too simple maid. 
Afar among the rocks 

Feed thou thy flocks ; 
By the low earthen cotes 
Where shepherds tend their goats. 

By hill and hollow 

The sheep-track follow ; 
And in queen's raiment be no more arrayed. 
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The King. 
I. 
Unto my charger 
Lo I compare thee, 
Chief of the horses 
Southward that bare thee, 
Guarded and warded, 
Girt round by heroes. 
In my state chariot. 
Gift of the Pharaohs. 



Comely thy cheeks are, 
Jewels adorn them ; 
Chains on thy fair neck, 
There thou hast worn them ; 
Chains the king gave thee. 
His goldsmiths made them, 
Studded with bell-tassels, 
Silversmiths weighed them. 

The Maid. 
I. 

While yet the king sat in his banquet hall 
My spikenard scented sweet. 
And I was glad ; but when his feet 

Drew near, drooping it hung and scentless all. 



A TRANSCRIPT FROM THE " SONG OF SONGS. " 145 



To me a bunch of pleasant myrrh thou art, 
My well-beloved, that rests, 
Lying all night between my breasts 

Stirred by the love-sick pulses of my heart. 

3- 

" To what is my beloved like," say I, 
" In whom I take delight ? " 
A spray of henna, red and white. 

Among the vines in sunny EngedL 

1882. 
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AFTER CLOUD THE SUNSHINE. 

I. 

Quiet are the woods, and dumb 

Are the wood-dove's notes ; 
Honey-bees have hush'd their hum, 

Birds their merry throats. 

Blossoms of the orchard trees, 

Nipp'd by morning frost, 
Flutter on the bitter breeze, 

Life and freshness lost 

Dust doth dim the yellow gold 

Of the wayside gorse ; 
Harebells droop upon the wold. 

Spring hath lost her force. 

Stay'd the first glad burst of power, 

Checked the mounting sap ; 
Sweetheart Spring herself doth cower 

In Dame Winter's lap. 
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II. 

Beating down the crested waves 

On the great sea plain, 
Over fields and towns and graves, 

Drives the welcome rain. 

All the chill and listless leaves, 

Feeble frosted folk, 
Sudden smiting tempest reaves 

From the creaking oak. 

O'er the garden ways are strown 

Spring's untimely wrack ; 
Leaves and flowers and branches blown 

Line the forest track. 



in. 

This is how the summer came, 
Came with bursting hail, 

Racking thunder^ instant Same, 
Fierce Atlantic gale. 

Yesterday 'twas doubtful spring. 

Heaven of arid grey ; 
Day of storm doth summer bring, 

Lo I 'tis June to-day. 
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Here to-day is summer's prime. 
New joy in the trees ; 

Sapphire-hearted summer time, 
Sky, and bluer seas. 

1885. 
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BEING 

POET ECHOES 

IN 

WILD WALES. 

^^ Blow bugle, answer echoes.^^ 

[Written in days of rain for the Inn Album at Pen-y-Gwryd, in 
North Wales, to supply spaces left unfilled by certain poets who 
of late sojourned there — the Prophet of the Lamentation, the Clerk 
of Oxenford, the Incomprehensible, the Lordly One, the Democrat 
of the Earthly Paradise, the Master, the Protean Celt, and the 
Demoniac Clothed.] 
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HARRY OWEN'S BOOK. 

** I came to Pen-y-Gwryd, a-larking with my betters, 
A mad wag and mad poet, both of them men of letters, 
Which two ungrateful parties, for the care of them I took. 
Have set me writing verses in Henry Owen's book." 

T. Hughes. 
Pen-y-Gwryd, Caernarvonshire. 



THIRTY YEARS. 

" A voice shall cry in the latter days." 

I HAVE not looked for thirty years 
Upon thy humble roof, mine inn ; 

Yet, though my voice has tuned the spheres, 
I rest in thee with no disdain. 

When in the school's familiar hum, 
The little pontiffs watch my nod. 

How often doth the whisper come, 
**How sweet to tread the Cambrian sod." 
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Ah, thirty years ! how much they change, 

Besides the unquiet heart of man ! 
How many ghosts through Hades range, 

Who walk'd the earth when ye began. 

There were no flakes upon these locks. 
No crafty crowsfeet round mine eyes. 

My phrases pointed not the jokes 
Of editors more smart than wise. 

No church anathemas were hurVd, 
Unheard were then Phihstia's jeers — 

Ah me ! what changes have the world 
And I not seen in thirty years. 

But here no sickening discord stills 

The music of the steady stars ; 
The winds upon the moon-blanch'd hills 

Joy not in theologic wars. 

And in the freedom of mine inn, 
I should not wonder if I am 
A trifle nearer to my kin, 
Than isled in esoteric calm. 

But still the greatest thoughts are hid 
And nurtured by the reverent few ; 

By frantic shriek the mass is led, 
Though I in peace possess the true. 
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Yet though they seek not what I sought, 
With joy a younger people hears, 

What wisdom it hath been my lot 
To reach through pain in thirty years. 
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FORMOSA ACERRIMAQUE. 

By Catullus Oxoniensis. 

O SWEETEST of sad maids, 
Saddest of sweet maids, 

Euphrosyne's daughter ! 
In peinture I limn thee, 
In poesy hymn thee, 

Beloved of Erato ! 

Dionysian plethora 
Pour from the amphora. 

Sweet Welsh Ganymede ; 
And thou'lt have a lyric — 
A chaunt neoteric, 

By a poet indeed. 

Hail, gracefullest Hebe, 
Whoever you may be I 

My heart thou hast charmed 
Far more than the classic 
Outpourer of Massic, 

Horatian barmaid. 
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In my memory rankles 
The turn of thine ankles, 

As thou pourest the nectar ; 
Not that I need to 
Pay any need to 

Propriety's lecture. 

' For that angry eyelash down 
As thou countest the cash down, 

Tell me too plainly 
Of what I'd a notion — 
Thou scom'st my devotion, 

And I sigh for thee vainly ! 

Thou call'st me " a mere swell," 
Say'st " thou'lt box my ears well "- 

" Thou need'st no protector, 
Thyself art sufficient, 
Extremely efficient, 

Mad poet ejector ! " 
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BROWNOROTTO'S DISTEMPER, 

And how it worked him. 



Shake fists, O Harry Owen ! 

(Not i* my face, thafs not the place— 
rm not a fool y 77/ not keep coot) 

Egad ! thy missus too ? 

Who's that halloin' ? 

What is all this to-do ? 



A pack o' pleasure-goers ? 

Con-found their hunger din ! 
Ho ! kick 'em out o' doors, 
Why ever let 'em in ? 
O heavens and earth defend us 
From this ingens — horrendus — 
Confound — ^infer — tremendous — 
Demon — terrif— stupendous — 
And diabolic roar ! 
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Is peace an empty matter ? 
Or art thou so much fatter 

Thou art from nerves exempt ? 
Ho, Harry, make a sally 
{Most obvious rime is alley) 
Ere they have time to rally, 
Go heave 'em down the valley ! 



4- 

What ! treat 'em with contempt, 
Say'st thou ? Do th' deed myself ! 
Bah ! Think'st thou a Poet's hands 
Are under thy commands 

To wash thy kitchen delf ? 
Bah ! ha ! and pshaw. 



5. 

Ichabod ! Ichabod ! 

It's very odd — very odd — 

What ! can it be my Roland ? 

Mine Oliver's own Roland, 
I thought thee under sod 
In Florence wast, or Poland ? 
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6. 
Come to a Poet's arms ! 

What ! scomest mine embrace ? 
Base elf, what counter charms 

Can from thy soul efface 

A Poet's AVATAR ? 

" Trm counter charms I " say'st thou, 
" Spints ! " mutter'st— " the bar / " 
So like a flash of wonder wrought 
The instant answer echoed thought — 

^^Hail, Missus Owen, do 

Bring glasses quick for two ! " 
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THE PENALTY OF GREATNESS. 

With a vile pen, in Harry Owen's book 
I write al* random, thus : 

The ivy leaves 
That tap the pane are fresher than the bays 
About my brows. I would they had been sere 
Or never twined there ; for I have fled 
At the swift heels of steam, to seek afar 
The peace a laureate longs for when his liege 
Demands a tribute for the laurel crown. 
What doth she ask ? A song of Jaune-k-Braune I 
From the Nineteenth Century have I received 
Three hundred pound for less. Albeit, here goes. 

JAUNE-A-BRAUNE. 

No little Lilliputian courtier he, 

Nor stick in waiting, white nor black nor gold — 

A great and granite-headed Norlander, 

A Cerberus with all his heads in one, 

A lord of lackeys, yet the awe of lords, 

A man of title, Jaune-k-Braune, Esquire ! 

He oped the doors of Pullman carriages, 



HARRY OWEN'S BOOK. 159 

And no man shut but he — a chieftain eke 
Of kilt and philibeg, in whom the clan 
Is honoured, and all the name of Braune 
Gained by his greatness a full inch or more ; 
Yea, all his kin attained to affluence 
Or bailiffdom at least. 

He, though no more, . 
Much monumented, church and high hill-cairn 
Proclaim his praise, and the insignia 
Of a new order, calFd of Jaune-k-Braune, 
With motto ^' HonisoV 

" A letter for you, sir — 
Upon the service of her Majesty ! " 

What meaneth this ? Ah, 'tis that very crown 
I placed to usury P the post-office 
Ere yet I left Southampton — the receipt 
Come in due course. 

Lo, what is this I see — 
Her Majesty commands, and that weird name 
Thereafter, Jaune-h-Braune, 

O for a lodge 
In some vast wilderness or Currie*s ship 
With Q\2A^Xxm^— Gladstone I By the rood ! 
A great thought strikes along my pen, 
And brazens all my cheek. I know the man, 
With hearty right good will, hell turn into 
Italian the song that doth begin 
About the body of Jaune Braune, that lies 
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And moulders i' the dust ! He'll do it, 'twixt 
The empire and the axe ! 

Alfred the Great, 
Thyself applauds thee — this is more 
Than all poetic fame, though maybe not 
Quite so remunerative. Haste, then, to catch 
The London mail — not the quaint four-in-hand 
That once I saw, three piebalds and a roan ; 
But wheezy engine dragging snuff-boxes. 
Gladstone, I greet thee ! 

I'll not miss that train ! 
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THE MAN WHO LAUGHED NO MORE. 

A Neo-archaic Tale. 

Argument. 

A certain poet, who also made much goodly house-gear, as he 
passed by the way was met by a company of dolorous men. They 
beseech him to have himself ware of a hoary man who should meet 
him, and entice him to climb with him certain very high hills that 
were in that country. 

But he made naught of their entreaties and would not be dis- 
suaded, and so it happed that he learned their secret to his own 
cost and discomfiture soon thereafter. 

Now when the hottest of the season came, 
A poet of an ancient Cymric name 
Did pass this way and in this house abode. 
But as he pondered on the wierdsome road 
Of loss and gain and carven legs of chairs, 
Of culture and of cunning wall-papbrs, 
Of La Commune, with 'face all grimy-grey, 
Sudden a band of strangers stopp'd his way. 
Batter'd and sad, and ever wearily, 
They eyed his bag to see what there might be. 

" We bin no cut-purse knaves, have thou no fear, 
But for thy warning are we gathered here. 

M 
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Oh, go not thither, it will work thee woe, 
For what hath thus befallen us, we know. 
By the wayside doth lurk a grey-beard man, 
To vex thee ere the threshold thou hast wan. 
And if his counsel thou do not disdain. 
Surely and soothly he will be thy bane ! " 

Then vanished they, like witches anciently 
That witched upon the borders of the sea. 
Now right wrong-headed was this foolish wight, 
Nor feared he wizardry in broad daylight ; 
Yet when an olden reverend man he met. 
He reck*d not of their idle words, but let 
The old man lead him whithersome he would. 

So hillward went he, saying it was good 
That man should be a-merry, therefore he 
Would cheer his doleful heart right wondrously. 
With antique stories, quaint and strange and true, 
And ancient quips the wise mound-builders knew. 
So all that day, he murmured ceaselessly, 
And the wind fell upon the Anglian Sea, 
And still the stream flow'd on. The new sun rose 
Upon a man grown grey with many woes. 

Then knew he all the wisdom of the men. 
And all their secret had he in his ken. 

After these days, he wandered to this inn, 
A broken man, with cheeks grown wondrous thin. 
Yea, I that write these grievous things am he 
Who goes to join that grey-beard company. 
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LILITH. 
Sonnet CL 
To the Earthly Paradise Maker, 

How far away from here is Willow-wood ? 
How long since Adam's garden wanted Eve, 
And Lilith queen'd it — subtle to deceive — 

Cunning to snatch the auriole from Good ? 

Yea, hers and his dwelt deep in Willow-wood, 
While Lilith wrought her vengeance to achieve — 
In barge of Willow-wood the land they leave, 

And on these Cymric hills escape the flood. 

Ah, wellaway I among that ancient race 
Sitteth the Master, pale and marvelling. 

And maidens, wondrous-throated, watch his face. 
Who scarcely breathe what time he saith this thing, 

**0 thou my friend, that Jason's quest didst sing. 
If Lilith's kin thou art, Heaven grant thee grace ! " 
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THE VISION OF THE MAN ORM. 
Preface. 

I am a mortal, and my surname Orm, 

And when I name the name of man, I mean 

Myself, the singer of the mystic glamour. 

I am The Celt — remember that, mine host, 

In charging for my daily provender, 

Lest I rede thee the doom I visioned 

E'en for the man accurst ! 

I am the Personal in Poetry, 

In me the blood of all the races blend — 

A prophet, with the spirit of the times ; 

A man of many moods, in which I scorn 

The full assembly of the gods — Brahma, 

Osiris, Apis, and Beelzebub, 

Balder and Brigham Young, Allah and Thor ! 

So friends, avoid me when the fury teareth. 

And quickly seek the pavement opposite. 
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The Poem, 

I am old, raethought, 

As the world's day closes, 
A people anger-wrought 
Far and near have sought 

Me, the Celtic Moses. 

For I must admit 

That my Highland people. 
Men of little wit, 
Might in frantic fit 

Swing me from the steeple. 

[This from the mystic mad poetic brain, 
To show its mastery of the bounding rime.] 

Epilogue to Poem. 

How shall I liberate mine Ancient Clan, 
Clamp*d in the iron fetters of their creeds, 
Who care for Sabbath desecration, 
And regulating traffic on that day, 
More than the poet*s realistic vague ! 

Who doubt the singer's sprouting pinions — 
Yea, hint at cloven foot and forked tail 
Under the boot and coat immaculate. 

Ah well ! I pardon them ; they will not read 
The hundred prefaces and epilogues 
In which I body forth my theory, 
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Nor buy my novels ; when they name my plays 
They spit like blank phantasmic toads — 
And shriek ! ! 

Envoi to Epilogue. 

And so in lieu of minted Mammon meanness 

I offer to my brother Cymric Celt 

These awful visions of the man Buchanan. 
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FROM PHILIP DRUNK TO PHILIP SOBER. 
By Philip I. 

I. 

From the depth and the dark of the dim city closes, 

And the publishing houses that sprinkle the Strand, 
I have come to a land where a poet composes, 

And in infinite series his volumes expand. 
From Faustine and Felise, and from Fragioletto, 

From the vine-wreath*d cup in the banqueting hall, 
Though I promised to Chatto to write a libretto, 

Grey spirit of Snowdon, I come at thy call. 

Tbanslation by Philip II. 

Feeling seedy ^ 

Looking queer ^ 
Rather needy ^ 

Drifted here. 
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II. 
Lo, I stand at thy base, 'mid the mists that environ, 

While shadows cerulean are gambolling round ; 
I'm not very clear, for the earth seems of iron, 

As it rises aloft and caresses my crown. 
Like a helmless bark whose ways are uncertain, 

Whose captain lists for a God's glad word ; 
I wrap me around in the red window curtain, 

And hearken the voice of a songless bird. 

Translation. 

Good Scots' whiskey 

Makes one see 
Demons frisky y 

Frequently, 



III. 

In the dimness and depth of Nighf s tremulous shadow, 

I gaze on a sight* that the sun hath not seen, 
The far drifted blooms of the star-sown meadow, 

And their glamorous grey efflorescence of sheen. 
They shine on the slopes like Spanish flies glimmering, 

That blister the throat of my Lady of Pain, 
Or poultice of herbs of the Orient simmering 

That clings to it softly and heals it again. 
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Translation. 

Standing nightly 

On the roadj 
Mellow slightly, 

Things look odd. 

IV. 

Like a fiery eye in the gloom set a-smoulder, 

Overfrown'd by the brow of the imminent eaves, 
The light of the inn makes the darkness seem colder, 

And enhances the glamour my poet-heart weaves. 
But a voice from the midst of the Pleiades seven. 

Or mayhap from the Inn 'twas Ap Owen that cried, 
" You had better be quick, for we shut at eleven. 

Unless you're determined to slumber outside ! " 

Translation. 

Poem sprouteth 

In my head ; 
Landlord shouteth^ 

" Come to bedr 



END OF 
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GREETING. 

(written on goatfell, arran, early morning.) 

In morning's clear dispersed light thy peak 
Draws me aloft, O Mountain of the Wind ; 
The girdling pasture-lands I leave behind, 

Twixt Cyclopean walls my way I seek, 

The strength of strongest hills, albeit weak 

The elemental forces to withstand. 

Within the mighty hollow of thy hand 
Thou boldest me ; awe keepeth my soul meek. 

And yet my heart is at thy seaward base — 
One house is more than all thy majesty. 
One maiden more than suns that ever were 

In morning lands or on thy mountain ways — 
Yeameth my heart as yearneth for the sea 
The tumbling waters of thy White Water. 
1883. 
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LOVE AND NATURE. 



On this smooth steep of grey and parchM grass 
Stretched out I lie, and all the Lothian plain, 

Barriered by hills, beneath mine eye doth pass, 
Even from our citadel to where the rain 

Swoops from the cloud on the low Lammermoors — 
But what boots all this wealth of summer sweets, 

This width of plough-land, Pentland's large contours, 
When a dull inward sense of loss defeats 

The beauty and the wisdom, and all meaning steals 
From what a week agone was laden with it ? 
Ah, sweet ! those eyes of thine are more to me 

Than all the Gilead-balm that nature deals ; 
Better by thy sweet side an hour to sit 
Than all the beauty of the world to see ! 
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II. 

And thou ? — what dost thou do ? Sitt'st thou apart 
Under the hawthorn tree ? or here and there dost go, 

Ordering all things with daintiest art ? 

But whatsoe'er she doth, right well I know 

My love hath thought for me, forgetteth not 
Aught that hath happ'd between us twain. 

Her eyes may rest on southern garden plot, 
Yet in them is a yearning and a pain ; 

And she had liefer see a sterner land, 

And basalt-bastion'd hills and greyer fields. 
Than bide alone so long and hide her heart. 

I>ove, true and tender, reach me here thine hand ; 
Think, sweet, how much of hope the Future yields, 
When Fate shall not for always say ** Apart ! " 

1883. 
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MEMORY AND HOPE. 

Out of the clinging valley mists I stray 
Into the summer midnight clear and still, 

And which the brighter is no man may say — 
Whether the gold beyond the western hill 

Where late the sun went down, or the faint tinge 
Of lucent green, like sea wave's inner curve 

Just ere it breaks, that gleams behind the fringe 
Of eastern coast. So which doth most preserve 

My wistful soul in hope and steadfastness 
I know not — all that golden-memoried past 
So sudden wonderful, when new life ran 

First in my veins ; or that clear hope, no less 
Orient within me, for whose sake I cast 

All meaner ends into these ground mists wan. 
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PRESENCE IN ABSENCE. 

The mists lie in the hollows of the hills, 

In wreaths festoon the ridges ; but the heights 
Are clear and bare — 2l few blurred lights 

Gleam yellow from below ; but starlight fills 

The lucid vault of night ; the air is sweet, 
And the far Pentland range is not less clear 
Though darker than by day — distinct and near 

The crags arise of Arthur's royal seat — 

But whose dear hand is this that guideth me ? 
What subtle dainty pressure thrilleth all 
My lonely life ? Who leads me by the way 

That overclimbs the mist, and makes me see 
Where Purity abides, whatever befall 
My mist-environ'd life by night or day. 
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LOVE'S FINAL CAUSE. 

What is it that I love ? The tender glow, 
And faint half-shadows on thy golden hair ? 
Thine eyes as clear as summer morning air ? 

Yea, these — yet not for these alone I love thee so. 

Is it that rest and solace go with thee ? 

That all my happinesses in thee dwell ? 

Is it for these I love thee passing well ? 
Yea, dearest — but the springs yet deeper flow — 

Ask some vext trader far on Indian seas 
Why he runs races with the hurricanes, 
Or floating weed, tide-driven out from land, 

Why it returns not shoreward with the breeze. 
Love hath no law — it comes and it remains ; 
Yea, stays for ever, daring all command. 



( 176 ) 



TO THE AUTHOR OF "OLRIG GRANGE." 

My friend, to thee from out the silent ranks 
Of those thou knowest not, who yet give thanks 

For all they owe thy mellow thoughtfulness, 
I send a brother's greeting — for no less 

We in the turmoil love thy fearless truth. 
And ever youthful sympathy with youth, 

Than they who daily know thy kindly voice, 
And quiet shepherding 'mid city noise. 

No Jack o'-Lan tern glimmer lights thy book, 
No moth burns here the fringes of her wing, 

Nor gleams thy torch o'er any carnival, 

But broad sunshine, which foul things may not brook, 

Yet men may work by, till the hours do bring, 
After the noon, the mists of evenfall. 

1881. 
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THE LADY BEATRICE. 

My love is like that lady Beatrice 
Who held great Dante's heart, whose beauty grew 
So marvellous to his thought, that he would do 

All things to give his wistful longing ease — 

To touch her hand would overpass the seas, 
To do her will would into exile go. 
Or in the dust a city's headship throw, 

If so his well-beloved lady please. 

So loved art thou, Queen Soul, that sitt'st above 
These turmoils in the whirling straits of life. 

Reaching a steady hand to stay thy love, 
Vext with the waters, weary of the strife — 

Whose feeblest songs of thee impart him peace 
Like Dante's when he sang of Beatrice, 

1883. 

N 
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THE FOOTPRINTS OF THE GOTH. 

RHIADYR-Y-WENNOL, CAERNARVONSHIRE. 

The Vandal and the Visigoth come here, 
The trampler under foot, and he whose eyes, 
Unblest, behold not where the glory lies ; 

The wallower in mire, whose sidelong leer 

Degrades the wholesome earth — these all come near 
To gaze upon the wonder of the hills, 
And drink the limpid clearness of the rills. 

Yet each returns to what he holds most dear, 

To change the script and grind the mammon mills • 
Unpurified ; for what men hither bring, 
That take they hence, and Nature doth appear 

One that doth spend herself for sodden wills, 
That pearls of price before the swine doth fling, 
And from the shrine casts out the sacred gear 

i88 . 
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FOR MY MOTHER. 

Hard is it, O my friends, to gather up 

A whole Ufe*s goodness into narrow space — 
A life made Heaven-meet by patient grace,"" 

And handling oft the sacramental cup 

Of sorrow, drinking all the bitter drains. 

Her life she kept most sacred from the world ; 

Though Martha-wise, much cumbered and imperilled 
With service, Mary-like she brought her pains, 

And laid them and herself low at the feet, 
The travel-weary, deep-scarred feet, of Him 
The incarnate Good, who oft in Galilee 

Had borne Himself the burden and the heat — 
Ah ! couldst thou hear, thy tender eyes were dim 
With humble tears to think this meant for thee ! 

1880. 
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CARPE DIEM. 

I SAW two lovers on a day of days, 

A day of winds spray-tossing, and the swift 
Glad interchange of shine and shade, the drift 

Of Atlantean clouds, the heavens that raise 

On their white shoulders ; round them the mid-noon 
Pulsed warmly with the sense of summer air, 
A far thing seem'd the weight of winter care. 

And the " Asunder,'* coming all too soon. 

Then my sad heart did say, " Lo, this is well ; 
Take they their fill of love and joy to-day, 
To-morrow, and the next day ; ere the shears 

Of Atropos divide them, do thou tell 

Those twain their hearts to strengthen while they may, 
And so stand firm through all the lonely years. 

1884. 
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THE LIFTING OF THE VEIL. 

In the still dewy morn of Western Isles, 
Up some lone loch far in the Hebrides, 
I hear among the heath the honey bees, 

And the long level lake in sunshine smiles : 

I round the cliff, a roaring in mine ears — 
For miles and miles the grey Atlantic booms, 
As down the coast the breaker surging comes 

Whitecrested, like a rush of mountaineers. 

So too, a youth, whose feet in quiet ways 

Have gone through all his years, exploring bold 
By speculation's vast and trackless sea. 

Finds realms undreamt of in his careless days 
Flash on his sight — at noon the copestone rolled 
From whited sepulchres' hypocrisy. 

1877. 
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THE WEB OF .LIFE. 



In the cool precinct of a quiet room, 
Lit by the glory of the northern eves, 
Her web of life a maiden sits and weaves — 

Gold web of pleasure, purple fringe of gloom. 

Some after-rose of the late sunset's bloom 
Cleaves to her cheek and robing virginal. 
And softly round about her feet doth fall 

The cloth of gold she weaveth on her loom, 

As through and through the steadfast weft of love 
She drives the shining thread of memories — 

Here fashioning a waste of waves — above, 
Two hands that clasp a golden Fleur-de-lis ; 

And higher, One, whose emblem is the dove, 
Broodeth for always over the grey seas. 
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II. 

Far severed from the first by measured miles, 
Another web is woven and other hands 
Ply the swift shuttle, guide the shining strands 

To form that strange compound of tears and smiles. 

Glad hearted laughttr, dear delicious wiles 
That make th^ mantle of Love's hidden form, 
And interwoven arms more close and warm 

Because the earth is chilly and the aisles 

Of Life's high temple, build ed all of stone, 

Too unresponsive to humanity 
For man or maid to dwell in all alone. 

So grows on each the pattern we shall see 
One day by Love's hands round our shoulders drawn — 

A wedding garment fit for thee and me. 

18S4. 
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SPRING YEARNING. 

TO R. W. 

New lands, strange faces, all the summer days 
My weary feet have trod, mine eyes have seen ; 
Among the snows all winter have I been, 

Rare Alpine air, and white untrodden ways. 

From the great Valais mountain peaks my gaze 
Hath seen the cross on Monte Viso plain. 
Seen blue Maggiore grey with driving rain, 

And white cathedral spires like flames of praise. 

Yet now the spring is here, who doth not sigh 
For showery morns, and grey skies sudden bright, 
And a dear land a-dream with shifting light ! 

Or in what clear-skied realm doth ever lie, 

Such glory as of gorse on Scottish braes. 

Or the white hawthorn of these English Mays ? 

1885. 
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HOPE DEFERRED. • 

Bare is the waste sea-margin in the dawn, 
Barren the baffled ebbing of the tide, 
Grey tracks of shingle, miles on either side ; 

Here is no trace of any work of man, 

Above and underfoot God's perfect plan, 

Unbounded, vast, and fill'd with loneliness — 
Swift race of breakers, ranks of cloud that press 

Hard in the breeze's wake, whose rare draught ran 

Clear through my heart and cool'd its burning thirst. 

Here o'er and o'er I conn'd this barren lore : 
" Than Hope deferred, better Hope lost at first:' 

Until upon the barren salt sea-shore. 

Forsaken by the ebb's forlorn regress, 
I wept for love and utter loneliness. 

18S4. 
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ANCHORA FIDEL 

When from the depths of an unclouded sky 
The thunderbolt doth fall, or earthquake waves 
Threaten the sleeping city, he who saves 

His sacredest possession, doth not cry 

With bootless wailing, or inactive lie 

Waiting the crash of doom. Nay, he doth face 
The terror of great darkness, firmly brace 

His- feet against some bar of faith, or try 

Which bands are iron, which of twisted straw ; 
And most rejoiced is he, who then hath found 
The one sure band that may not broken be, 

That in the tempest Faith doth closer draw 
Until her arms engird his body round, 

And bring his soul in safety through the sea. 
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LOVE IN A WORLD OF SNOW. 

On either side the great and still ice sea 
Are compassing snow mountains near and far ; 
While dominant Schreckhorn and Finsteraar 

Hold their grim peaks aloft defiantly. 

Blind with excess of light and glory, we, 
Above whose heads in hottest mid-day glare 
The Schreckhorn and his sons arise in air. 

Sink in the weary snowfields to the knee ; 

Then, resting after peril passed in haste, 

I saw, from our rock-shelter'd vantage ledge, 
In the white fervent heat sole shadowy spot, 

Familiar eyes that smiled amid the waste — 
Lo ! in the sparse snow at the glacier edge, 
The small blue flower we call Forget-me-not ! 



1884. 



i88 LOVE AND NATURE. 



PRO FANO. 

Hail, World-adored ! to thee three times all hail ! 
We at thy mighty shrine, profane, obscure, 
With clenched hands beat at thy cruel door. 

O hear, awake, and let us in, O Baal ! 

Low at thy brazen gates ourselves we fling — 
Hear us, ev'n us, thy bondmen firm and sure, 
Our thoughts, our souls, our very God abjure ! 

Art thou asleep, or dead, or journeying? 

Hear us, O Ashtoreth, O Baal, that we 
In mystic mazes may a moment gleam. 

May touch and twine with hot hearts pulsing free 
Among thy groves by the Orontes stream. 

Open and make us, ere our sick hearts fail. 
Hewers of wood within thy courts, O Baal ! 

December, 1885. 
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A CREED FOR MEN— OR DEVILS? 

" Behold the Final Truth of cosmic things ! 

All is unreal, all the shifting play 

Of lights that gild a horror of decay- 
A gold dome chamelling worm-eaten kings. 

No truth in God^-or is there any God ? 

The universe, dead matter, working by 

Some hidden yeast of inward energy ; 
Mind, but mere brain-cell, good to feed the sod ; 

No whence or whither, just a Nothing thrown 
In th' empty space betwixt two Nothingnesses. 
But live — ^live on, O men ; be loath to end 

This vegetable life ! You'll not be mown 

This sickle sweep ; so kiss the heel that presses, 
And bless your gods for these good gifts they send ! " 

1882. 
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A VOICE CRYING. 

Who calls it harm to play this pleasant game, 
Or Folly's ball to toss from hand to hand ? 

And, while the feet are light, why should one stand 
Out in the corridor among the lame ? 

Nay, entering rather, hearken the acclaim 
That is our welcome to the lightsome band. 

Who whirl so swiftly through Queen Pleasure's land, 
Whom Thought may not annoy, nor Conscience blame. 

Shut out the stars and the fair universe — 
Shut out the silent spaces of the wood ; 
Let not that wild wail from the darkness pierce 

The graceful lightness of our airy mood — 
" A A, had I known ^ when just as gay was /, 
Thaf in the waste ^ untended, I should lie / " 

1S84. 
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TIMFS NEMESIS. 

Ho, let the viors pleasing swifter grow — 
Let Music's madness fascinate the will, 
And all Youth's pulses with the ardour thrill ! 

Hast thou. Old Time, e'er seen so brave a show ? 

Did not the dotard smile as he said " No ? " 

Pshaw ! hang the grey-beard — let him prate his fill ; 
Men are but dolts who talk of Good and 111. 

These grapes of ours are wondrous sour^ I trow t 

They sneer because we joy in other things, 

And think they know The Good. I tell the fools 

We have the pleasure — We ! Our master flings 
Full-measured bliss to all the folk he rules. 

Nor asks he aught for quit-rent, fee, or tithe — 
Zr<7, Bald-head^ wherefore sharpenest thy scythe ? 

1884. 
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TO JOHN GREENLEAF WHITTIER, 
THE FRIEND— MY FRIEND. 

North of the North Cape I remember thee, 
Brave Quaker poet of the New World North ! 
To thee, my friend, in silence goeth forth 

Into the keen air of this Arctic sea, 

Greeting and filial reverence heartily. 
As when in shade of gardens summer-leaved 
Thy first grave benediction I received, 

Or when in towered town more dear to me 

Thou bad*st me God-speed in the young man's race, 
I am thy liegeman still, and humbly kneel 

Between thy scarred hands to lay my face — 
Desiring most thy pure heart fire to steal, 

A double portion of thy spirit's grace, 
And ardour for an equal Commonweal. 



1885. 
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MARIE. 

(from ALFRED DE MUSSET's " POfiSIES NOUVELLES.") 



As from spring buds in woodlands 

Break mystical smiles, 
At the breathing of warm airs 

From westerly isles ; 

II. 

As their stems, fresh and tender, 
Shake with joy and desire, 

From their roots in earth's bosom 
To their cups full of fire ; 

III. 



So soareth my love's song 
As upward it goes 

When she stirreth to music 
A mouth like a rose 
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1885. 



IV. 



And her lover stands listening 

How thrillingly true, 
Rings the voice that is hovering 

Far up in the blue. 
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BIRTHDAY BLESSING. 

Be brave and true to God alone, 

And without fear 
Do thou rejoice to enter on 

Another year. 

Each spring the trees are fresh and green ; 

The springing flowers 
In fair fresh dress each year are seen 

In thy still bowers. 

So keep thy maiden heart as bright ; 

Each year renew 
Thy soul's apparel of delight 

In all things true ; 

And long ere winter's twilight falls 

With chill and damp, 
And at the door the Bridegroom calls, 

Trim thou thy lamp. 



1885. 
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LISA OF THE HILL. 

Into the hotter sun 
Out of the old stone wall, 

Lithe lizards flash and run 

And slow soft blind-worms crawl. 

Lisa among the leaves, 

Under her hat's brown brim, 
A web of fancy weaves, 

What she shall say to him — 



How she shall bid him go 
To Netta of the Mill, 

And no more trouble know 
Through Lisa of the Hill. 



LISA OF THE HILL, I97 

All in the cloudless glow 

Lisa doth dress the vines ; 
Yet Lisa's self doth go 

Among the shady pines. 

Along their forest tracks 

Her heart flits on the wing. 
Round where she hears the axe 

Of woodman Petro ring — 

Petro, whose sunburnt face 

And sunny Lombard curls, 
Whose open forest ways, 

Are lov'd of Lombard girls. 

Boldly will Lisa say 

To Petro words severe ; 
Petro shall turn away, 

In wondering and in fear. 

But, swiftly driven apart. 

Just then the leaves divide. 
And Lisa with a start 

Turneth her head aside. 

And lo, two hands are laid 

Upon her shoulders so, 
That 'neath the vine-leaves' shade 

Hotly her cheek doth glow : 
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And though a stalwart arm 
Somehow is round her waist, 

Lisa takes no alarm, 
Nor shows a sign of haste. 

She goes an inch more near, 
And, speaking somewhat low, 

She saith her words severe 
And biddeth him to go. 

But he who comes to stay 
Turns not so quick again. 

So all the summer day 
Netta may watch in vain. 

And Petro needs not fear ; 

For, turning up her head. 
Something much less severe 

Her tell-tale eyes have said ; 

When he, through broad green leaves 

Moves as to go away. 
He sees a face that grieves, 

Two lips that murmur " Stay ! " 

Then dainty finger-tips 
Make for his eyes a hood, 

The while her daintier lips 
Behave as red lips should. 
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Ah, Netta of the Mill, 

Long mayst thou lonely brood. 

With Lisa of the Hill 
Stays Petro of the Wood. 

1885. 
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ASCRIPTION 

WttA AldricKs " Queen of Sheba'' and with 
''Duke Corr 

Unto another Ruth, 

Not woo'd 'neath Savoy pine, 

Fair in her queenly youth, 
Not Sheba's queen, but mine. 

1886. 
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The Ne\sr Terence at Kdgbaston. Being Notices of the 
Performances in 1880 and 188 1. With Preface, Notes, and 
Appendix. Third Issue. Small 4to, is, 6d. 

BENN, Alfred ^.— The Greek Philosophers. 2 vols. Demy 
8vo, 28^. 

Bible Folk-Lore. A Study in Comparative Mytholc^. Crown 8vo, 
lOf. (id. 

BIRD, Charles, /: 6^.5". —Higher Education in Germany and 
England- Being a brief Practical Account of the Organization 
and Curriculum of the German Higher Schools. With critical 
Remarks and Suggestions with reference to those of England. 
Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d, 

BLECKL y, Ifenty.— Socrates and the Athenians : An Apolc^. 
Crown 8vo, 2s, 6d. 

BLOOMFIELD, The Za^.— Reminiscences of Court and Dip- 
lomatic Life. New and Cheaper Edition. With Frontispiece. 
Crown 8vo, 6j. 

BLUNT, The Ven. Archdeacon.— The Divine Patriot, and other 
Sermons. Preached in Scarborough and in Cannes. New 
and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 4J. (>d, 

BLUNT, Wilfrid .S*.— The Future of Islam. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Ideas about India, Cfown 8vo. Cloth, 6s. 
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BODDY^ Alexander A,— Ho Kairwan the Holy, Scenes in 
Muhammedan Africa. With Route Map, and Eight Illustrations 
by A. F. Jacassey. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

BOSANQUET, Bernard.— K.novirledge and Reality. A Criticism 
of Mr. F. H. Bradley's " Principles of Logic." Crown 8vo, gs. 

BOUVERIE-PUSEY^ S. E. i5.— Permanence and Evolution. 
An Inquiry into the Supposed Mutability of Animal Types. 
Crown 8vo, 5^. 

BOWEN, H. a, J/.^.— Studies in English. For the use of Modern 
Schools. Eighth Thousand. Small crown Svo, is, 6d, 

English Grammar for Beginners. Fcap. Svo, is. 

Simple English Poems. English Literature for Junior Classes. 
In four parts. Parts I., II., and III., 6^. each. Part IV., is. 
Complete, 3^. 

BRADLEY, F, If,— The Principles of Logic. Demy Svo, 16s. 

BRIDGETT, Rev, T, ^.—History of the Holy Eucharist in 
Great Britain. 2 vols. Demy Svo, iSj. 

BROOKE, Rev, S, ^.— Life and Letters of the Late Rev. F. W. 
Robertson, M.A. Edited by. 

I, Uniform with Robertson's Sermons. 2 vols. With Steel 
Portrait. 7j. ^. 
II. Library Edition. With Portrait. Svo, I2J. 
III. A Popular Edition. In i vol., Svo, 6j. 

The Fight of Faith. Sermons preached on various occasions. 
Fifth Edition. Crown Svo, *]s, 6d, 

The Spirit of the Christian Life. Third Edition. Crown 
Svo, 5j. 

Theology in the English Poets.— Cowper, Coleridge, Words- 
worth, and Bums. Fifth Edition. Post Svo, $s, 

Christ in Modern Life. Sixteenth Edition. Crown Svo, 5j. 

Sermons. First Series, Thirteenth Edition. Crown Svo, 5^. 

Sermons. Second Series. Sixth Edition. Crown Svo, 5^ 

BROWN, Rev,y, Baldwin, ^.^.— The Higher Life. Its Reality, 
Experience, and Destiny. Sixth Edition. Crown Svo, 5j. 

Doctrine of Annihilation in the Light of the Gospel of 
Love. Five Discourses. Fourth Edition. Crown Svo, 2s, 6d, 

The Christian Policy of Life. A Book for Young Men of 
Business. Third Edition. Crown Svo, 3^. 6d, 

BROWN, Horatio F.^JAte on the Lagoons. With two Illustrations 
and Map. Crown Svo, 6s, 

BROWNE, H, Z.— Reason and Religious Belief. Crown Svo, 
3J. (id. 
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BROWNBILL, ^{^//w. —Principles of English Canon X4a^v. 
Part I. General Introduction. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

BUMPUS, A. -4.— New Social Teachings. Small crown, 8vo, 5^. 

BURDETT^ Henry C— Help in Sickness— Where to Go and 
"What to Do. Crown 8vo, u. dd. 
Helps to Health. The Habitation— The Nursery— The School- 
room and — The Person. With a Chapter on Pleasure and Health 
Resorts. Crown Svo, is, 6d, 

BURKE, the Late Very Rev. T. iV.— His Life. By W. J. FiTZ- 
FATRICK. 2 vols. With Portrait. Demy Svo, 30^. 

BURTON, Mrs, RicAard,-^Tlie Inner Life of Syria, Palestine, 
and the Holy Land. Post Svo, 6j. 

CAFES, y. il/.— The Church of the Apostles: an Historical 
Inquiry. Demy Svo, 9^. 

CARPENTER, W. B„ LL,D„ M,D,, F,R,S., ^A:.— The Principles 
of Mental Physiology. With their Applications to the 
Training and Discipline of the Mind, and the Study of its Morbid 
Conditions. Illustrated. Sixth Edition. Svo, I2j. 

Catholic Dictionary. Containing some Account of the Doctrine, 
Discipline, Rites, Ceremonies, Councils, and Religious Orders of 
the Catholic Church. By William E. Addis and Thomas 
Arnold, M. A. Third Edition. Demy Svo, 2ij, 

CHEYNE, Rev. T. ^.— The Prophecies of Isaiah. Translated 
with Critical Notes and Dissertations. 2 vols* Third Edition. 
Demy Svo, 25J. 

CHICHELE, il/tfry.— Doing and Undoing. A Story, i vol 
Crown Svo, \s, 6d, 

Circulating Capital. Being an Inquiry into the Fundamental Laws 
of Money. An Essay by an East India Merchant, Small crown 
Svo, 6j. 

CZ^/^^^r. —Elements of Geometry. Translated by Dr. 
Kaines. With 14s Figures. Crown Svo, 4J. 6^ 

CLAPPERTON, Jane ^«w^.-- Scientific Meliorism and the 
Evolution of Happiness. Large crown Svo, Sj. 6d, 

CLARKE, Rev, Henry James, -^^.A'.C.^-The Fundamental Science. 
Demy Svo, los, 6d, 

CLAYDEN, P. ?r.— Samuel Sharpe. Egyptologist and Translator 

of the Bible. Crown Svo, 6j. 
CLIFFORD, Samuel.^'Viyx^X Think Ye of the Christ ? Grown 

Svo, 6s, 
CLODD, Edward, F,R,A,S.—The Childhood of the ^World : a 

Simple Account of Man in Early Times, Seventh Edition. 

Crown Svo, 3s. 

A Special Edition for Schools. ts» 
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CLODD, Edward, KR, A. S,— continued. 

The Childhood of Religions. Including a Simple Account of 
the Birth and Growth of Myths and Legends. Eighth Thousand. 
Crown 8vo, 5J. 

A Special Edition for Schools, u. 6^. 

Jesus of Nazareth. With a brief sketch of Jewish History to the 
Time of His Birth. Small crown 8vo, 6s, 

COGHLAN, % Cole, Z>.Z>.— The Modern Pharisee and other 
Sermons. Edited by the Very Rev. H. H. Dickinson, D.D., 
Dean of Chapel Royal, Dublin. New and Cheaper Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 7j. 6d, 

COLE, George R, Ftfz-Roy,^The Peruvians at Home. Crown 
8vo, bs, 

COLERIDGE, Sara.— Memoir and Letters of Sara Coleridge. 
Edited by her Daughter. With Index. Cheap Edition. With 
Portrait, ys, 6d. 

Collects Exemplified. Being Illustrations from the Old and New 
Testaments of the Collects for the Suhdays after Trinity. By the 
Author of " A Commentary on the Epistles and Gospels." Edited 
by the Rev. Joseph Jackson. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

CONNELL, A. -ffi —Discontent and Danger in India. Small 
crown 8vo, 3^. 6^. 

The Economic Revolution of India. Crown 8vo, 4^. dd, 

COOK, Kiningale.-^VdiXYiQts of Jesus. 2 vols. Demy 8vo, 28j. 

CORY, William.^Pi. Guide to Modern English History. Part I. 
— MDCCCXV.-MDCCCXXX. Demy 8vo, 9J. Part II.— 
MDCCCXXX.-MDCCCXXXV., 15J. 

COTTERILL, H, ^.— An Introduction to the Study of Poetry. 
Crown 8vo, 7^. 6^. 

COTTON, H, y, 6-.— New India, or India in Transition. 
Crown 8vo, 4J. 6d, 

COUTTS, Francis Burdett A/oiicjf.— The Training of the Instinct 
of Love. With a Preface by the Rev. Edward Turing, M. A. 
Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d, 

COX, Rev. Sir George W., M.A., Bart.— The Mythology of the 
Aryan Nations. New Edition. Demy 8vo, 16^. 

Tales of Ancient Greece. New Edition. Small crown 8vo, 6s, 

A Manual of Mythology in the form of Question and 
Answer. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo, p. 

An Introduction to the Science of Comparative Myth- 
ology and Folk- Lore. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 7s, 6d, 
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COXy Rev, Sir G. W,, M.A., Bart., and JONES, Eustace Hinioiu— 
Popular Romances of the Middle Ages. Third 
Edition, in i vol. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

COX, Rev, Samuel, D,D. — A Commentary on the Book of Job. 

With a Translation. Second Edition. Demy 8vo, i$s, 

Salvator Mundi ; or, Js Christ the Saviour of all Men ? Tenth 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

The Larger Hope. A Sequel to "Salvator Mundi." Second 
Edition. i6mo, is. 

The Genesis of Evil, and other Sermons, mainly expository. 
Third Edition. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Balaam. An Exposition and a Study. Crown Svo, 5j. 

Miracles. An Argument and a Challenge. Crown Svo, 2s. 6d, 

CRA VEN, Mrs.—K Year's Meditations. Crown Svo, 6j. 

CRAWFURD, Ojrm/rt^.— Portugal, Old and New. With Illustra- 
tions and Maps. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown Svo, 6j. 

CROZIER, John Beattie, M.B.—The Religion of the Future. 
Crown Svo, 6s. 

CUNNINGHAM, W., ^.Z>.— Politics and Economics : An Essay 
on the Nature of the Principles of Political Economy, together 
with a survey of Recent Legislation. Crown Svo, 5j. 

DANIELL, C/armant.—The Gold Treasure of India. An Inquiry 
into its Amount, the Cause of its Accumulation, and the Proper 
Means of using it as Money. Crown Svo, 5^. 

Discarded Silver : a Plan for its Use as Money. Small crown, 
Svo, 2S. 

Darkness and Dawn : the Peaceful Birth of a New Age. Small 
crown Svo, 2j. 6(f. 

DAVIDSON, Rev. Samuel, D.D., ZZ.Z>.— Canon of the Bible: 

Its Formation, History, and Fluctuations. Third and Revised 
Edition. Small crown Svo, 5^. 

The Doctrine of Last Things contained in the New Testa- 
ment compared with the Notions of the Jews and the Statements 
of Church Creeds. Small crown Svo, 3^. 6d. 

DAWSON, Geo., M.A. Prayers, with a Discourse on Prayer. 
Edited by his Wife. First Series. Ninth Edition. Crown 
Svo, 3J. 6d. 

Prayers, with a Discourse on Prayer. Edited by George 
St. Clair. Second Series. Crown Svo, 65. 

Sermons on Disputed Points and Special Occasions. 
Edited by his Wife. Fourth Edition. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Sermons on Daily Life and Duty. Edited by his Wife. 
Fourth Edition. Crown Svo, 6j. 
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DAWSON, Geo,, M. A. ^continued. 

The Authentic Gospel, and other Sermons. Edited by 
George St. Clair, F.G.S. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Three Books of God : Nature, History, and Scripture. 
Sermons edited by George St. Clair, F.G.S. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Biographical Lectures. Edited by George St. Clair, F.G.S. 
Large crown, 8vo, *js. 6d. 

DE yONCOURTy Madame J/flr?V.— Wholesome Cookery. Third 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 3^. 6d. 

Democracy in the Old ^S?U'orld and the New. By the Author 
of " The Suez Canal, the Eastern Question, and Abyssinia," etc. 
Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

DENTy Hastings C— A Year in Brazil. With Illustrations. Demy 
8vo, i8j. 

Discourse on the Shedding of Blood, and The Laws of 
"War. Demy 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

DOUGLAS, Rev. Herman.— Into the Deep ; or, The Wonders of the 
Lord's Person. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

DOWDEN, Edward, ZZ.Z>.— Shakspere : a Critical Study of his 
Mind and Art. Seventh Edition. Post 8vo, \zs. 

Studies in Literature, 1 789-1 877. Third Edition. Large 
post 8vo, dr. 

DU MONCEL, Count.— Tlie Telephone, the Microphone, and 
the Phonograph, With 74 Illustrations. Third Edition. 
Small crown 8vo, 5j. 

DURUY, Victor.— HistoTY of Rome and the Roman People. 

Edited by Prof. Mahaffy. With nearly 3000 Illustrations. 4to. 
Vols. I.— V. in 10 parts, 30J. each vol. 

EDGEWORTH, F. K— Mathematical Psychics. An Essay on 
the Application of Mathematics to Social Science. Demy 8vo, 
*js. 6d. 

Educational Code of the Prussian Nation, in its Present 
Form. In accordance with the Decisions of the Common Pro- 
vincial Law, and with those of Recent Legislation, Crown 8vo, 
2s. 6d. 

Education Library. Edited by Philip Magnus :— 

An Introduction to the History of Educational 

Theories. By Oscar Browning, M.A. Second Edition. 

3^. 6d. 
Old Greek Education. By the Rev. Prof. Mahaffy, M.A. 

Second Edition. 35. 6d. 

School Management. Including a general view of the work 
of Education, Organization and Discipline. By Joseph Landon. 
Fourth Edition. 6s. 
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EDWARDES, The Late Major- General Sir Herbert B., K,C.B., &^c.— 
Memorials of the Life and Letters of. By his Wife. 
2 vols. With Illustrations. Demy 8vo. Cloth. 

ELSDALE^ Henry, SXKxdX&a in Tennyson's Idylls. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

ELYOT, Sir Thomas. — The Boke named the Gouefnour. Edited 
from the First Edition of 153 1 by Henry Herbert Stephen 
Croft, M.A., Barrister-at-Law. 2 vols. Fcap. 4to, 50J. 

Emerson's (Ralph Waldo) Life. By Oliver Wendell Holmes. 
English Copyright Edition. With Portrait. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Enoch th-e Prophet. The Book of. Archbishop Laurence's Trans- 
lation, with an Introduction by the Author of ** The Evolution of 
Christianity." Crown Svo, $s. 

Eranus. A Collection of Exercises in the Alcaic and Sapphic Metres. 
Edited by F. W. CoRNiSH, Assistant Master at Eton. Second 
Edition. Crown Svo, 2s, 

EVANS, Mark.—^liQ Story of Our Father's Love, told to 
Children. Sixth and Cheaper Edition. With Four Illustrations. 
Fcap. Svo, IS. 6d. 

"Fan Kwae" at Canton before Treaty Days 1825-1844. 

By an old Resident. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 5^. 

Faith of the Unlearned, The. Authority, apart from the Sanction 
of Reason, an Insufficient Basis for It. By "One Unlearned." 
Crown Svo, 6s. 

FEISy Jizf^^.— Shakspere and Montaigne. An Endeavour to 
Explain the Tendency of Hamlet from Allusions in Contemporary 
Works. Crown Svo, 5j. 

FLECKER, Rev. ^/zV;s^r.— Scripture Onomatology. Being Critical 
Notes on the Septuagint and other Versions. Second Edition. 
Crown Svo, 3J. 6d. 

FLOREDICE, W. H.-^h. Month among the Mere Irish. Small 
crown Svo, 5J. 

Frank Leward. Edited by Charles Bampton. Crown Svo, 7j. ^d. 

FULLER, Rev. Morris.— The Lord's Day ; or, Christian Sunday. 
Its Unity, History, Philosophy, and Perpetual Obligation. 
Sermons. Demy Svo, 10s. 6d. 

GARDINER, Samuel R., and J. BASS MULLINGER, M.A.-^ 
Introduction to the Study of English History. Second 
Edition. Large crown Svo, gs. 

GARDNER, Dorsej/.—QuaXre Bras, Ligny, and Waterloo. A 
Narrative of the Campaign in Belgium, 1S15. With Maps and 
Plans. Demy Svo, 16s. 

Genesis in Advance of Present Science. A Critical Investigation 
of Chapters I. -IX. By a Septuagenarian Beneficed Presbyter. 
Demy Svo. lOJ. 6d. 
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GEORGE, J/enry.—lPTOgress and Poverty : An Inquiry into the 
Causes of Industrial Depressions, and of Increase of Want with 
Increase of Wealth. The Remedy. Fifth Library Edition. 
Post 8vo, 7j. 6d, Cabinet Edition. Crown 8vo, 2j. 6d, Also a 
Cheap Edition. Limp cloth, is, 6d. Paper covers, is. 

Social Problems. Fourth Thousand. Crown 8vo, 5j. Cheap 
Edition. Paper covers, is, 

GLANVILL, y<?j<?///.— Scepsis Scientifica ; or, Confest Ignorance, 
the Way to Science ; in an Essay of the Vanity of Dogmatizing 
and Confident Opinion. Edited, with Introductory Essay, by 
John Owen. Elzevir Svo, printed on hand-made paper, 6j. 

Glossary of Terms and Phrases. Edited by the Rev. H. Percy 
Smith and others. Second and Cheaper Edition. Medium 
Svo, *js, 6d, 

GLOVER, F,, iT/.^.— Exempla Latina. A First Construing Book, 
with Short Notes, Lexicon, and an Introduction to the Analysis 
of Sentences. Second Edition. Fcap. Svo, 2s, 

GOLDSMID, Sir Francis Henry, Bart,, Q,C,, M.F,—Mexaoir of. 
With Portrait. Second Edition, Revised. Crown Svo, 6s, 

GOODENOUGH, Commodore J, (7.— Memoir of, with Extracts from 
his Letters and Journals. Edited by his Widow. With Steel 
Engraved Portrait. Third Edition. Crown Svo, 5^. 

GORDON, Major-Genl, C, (9. — His Journals at Kartoum. 
Printed from the original MS. With Introduction and Notes by 
A. Egmont Hake. Portrait, 2 Maps, and 30 Illustrations. 
Two vols., demy Svo, 21s, Also a Cheap Edition in I vol., 6s, 
Gordon's (General) Last Journal. A Facsimile of the last 
Journal received in England from General Gordon, Repro- 
duced by Photo-lithography. Imperial 4to, £'i 3J. 

Events in the Life of. Crown Svo, 5^. 

GOSSE, Edmund,-~Studie3 in the Literature of Northern 
Europe. New Edition. Large crown Svo, 6s, 

Seventeenth Century Studies. A Contribution to the Histoiy 
of English Poetry, Demy Svo, los, 6d, 

GOULD, Rev, S, Baring, i^.^.— Germany, Present and Past. 
New and Cheaper Edition. Large crown Svo, *js, 6d, 

GOWAN, Major Walter E.—K, Ivanoff's Russian Grammar. 
(i6th Edition.) Translated, enlarged, and arranged for use of 
Students of the Russian Language. Demy Svo, 6s. 

GO WERy Lord Ronald, My Reminiscences. Miniature Edition, 
printed on hand-made paper, limp parchment antique, \os. 6d. 

Last Days of Mary Antoinette. An Historical Sketch. 
With Portrait and Facsimiles. Fcap. 4to, ioj. 6d, 
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GOWER^ Lord Ronald.— contimted. 

Notes of a Tour from Brindisi to Yokohama, 1883- 

1884. Fcap. 8vo, 2J. 6d. 

GRAHAM, WUliamy i1/.-4.— The Creed of Science, Religious, Moral, 
and Social Second Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, dr. 

The Social Problem in its economic, Moral, and 
Political Aspects. Demy 8vo. 

GREY, Rowland.—ln Sunny Switzerland. A Tale of She Weeks. 
Second Edition. Small crown 8vo, 5j. 
Undenblumen and other Stories. Small crown 8vo, 5x. 

GRIMLEY, Rro. //. N., i1/.^.— Tremadoc Sermons, chiefly on 
the Spiritual Body, the Unseen "World, and the 
Divine Humanity. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

GUSTAFSON, A/ex.—nClie Foundation of Death. Third Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 5j. 

Some Thoughts on Moderation. Reprinted from a Paper 
read at the Reeve Mission Room, Manchester Square, June 8, 

1885. Crown 8vo, is, 

HADDON, Caroline,— ^\vQ Larger Life, Studies in Hinton's 
Ethics. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

ffAECKEL, Prof, Emsl,—Tlie History of Creation. Translation 
revised by Professor E. Ray Lankester, M.A., F.R.S. With 
Coloured Plates and Genealogical Trees of the various groups 
of both Plants and Animals. 2 vols. Third Edition. Post 
8vo, 32J. 

The History of the Evolution of Man. With numerous 
Illustrations. 2 vols. Post 8vo, 32J. 

A Visit to Ceylon. Post 8vo, ys, 6d, 

Freedom in Science and Teaching. With a Prefatory Note 
by T. H. Huxley, F.R.S. Crown 8yo, 5j. 

HALF-CROWN Series :— 

A LiOSt Love. By Anna C. Ogle [Ashford Owen]. 
Sister Dora : a Biography. By Margaret Lonsdale. 

True Words for Brave Men : a Book for Soldiers and Sailors. 
By the late Charles Kingsley. 

Notes of Travel : being Extracts from the Journals of Count Von 
Moltke. 

English Sonnets. Collected and Arranged by J. Dennis. 

Home Songs for Quiet Hours. By the Rev. Canon R. H. 
Baynes. 

Hamilton, Memoirs of Arthur, B.A., of Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge. Crown 8vo, 6j* 
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HARRIS, William.— Tlie History of the Radical Party in 
Parliament. Demy 8vo, i^s, I 

I 

ffARROPj Robert,— 'Bo\ingbTo\iLQ. A Political Study and Criticism. 
DemySvo, I4f. | 

HART, Rev, J, W. r.— The Autobiography of Judas Iscariot. 
A Character Study. Crown 8vo, 3J. 6d, 

HAWEIS, Rev, H, R., iW.^.— Current Coin. Materialism— The 
Devil — Crime — Drunkenness — Pauperism — Emotion — Recreation 
—The Sabbath. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

Arrows in the Air. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

Speech in Season. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, Ss, 

Thoughts for the Times. Thirteenth Edition. Crown 8vo, Ss, 

Unsectarian Family Prayers. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 
is,6cl, 

HAWJCINSy Edwards Comer/brd,—Spivit and Form. Sermons 
preached in the Parish Church' of Leatherhead. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

HAWTHORNE, Nathaniel— 'SHot)s.s. Complete in Twelve Volumes. 
Large post 8vo, is, 6d, each volume. 

Vol. I. Twice-told Tales. 

II. Mosses from an Old Manse. 

III. The House of the Seven Gables, and The Snow 

Image. 

IV. The Wonderbook, Tanglewood Tales, and Grand- 

father's Chair. 
V. The Scarlet Letter, and The Blithedale Romance. 
VI. The Marble Faun. [Transformation.] 

vm \ ^^^ ^^^ Home, and English Note-Books. 
IX. American Note-Books. 
X. French and Italian Note-Books. 
XI. Septimius Felton, The Dolliver Romance, Fanshawe, 
AND, in an Appendix, The Ancestral Footstep. 
XII. Tales and Essays, and other Papers, with a Bio- 
graphical Sketch of Hawthorne. 

HEATH, Francis t7^^r^^.— Autumnal Leaves. Third and cheaper 
Edition. Large crown 8vo, 6s, 

Sylvan ^Winter. With 70 Illustrations. Large crown 8vo, 14^-. 

HENNESSV, Sir John iV<?.— Ralegh in Ireland. With his Letters 
on Irish Affairs and some Contemporary Documents. Large crown 
8vo, printed on hand-made paper, parchment, 10s, 6d, 

HENRY, Philip.— T^iavies and Letters of. Edited by Matthew 
IIenry Lee, M.A. Large crown 8vo, 7^. 6d, 

HIDE, -<^/^^A— The A^e to Gome, Small crown 8vo, 2s, 6d, 
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HINTON, 7.— Life and Letters, With an Introduction by Sir W. 
W. Gull, Bart., and Portrait engraved on Steel by C. H. Jeens. 
Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, 8j. dd. 

Philosophy and Religion. Selections from the Manuscripts of 
the late James Hinton. Edited by Caroline Haddon. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

The La'w Breaker, and The Coming of the La^w. 
Edited by Margaret Hinton. Crown 8vo, 6^. 

The Mystery of Pain. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo, u. 

Hodson of Hodson's Horse ; or. Twelve Years of a Soldier's Life 
in India. Being extracts from the Letters of the late Major 
W. S. R. Hodson. With a Vindication from the Attack of Mr. 
Bosworth Smith. Edited by his brother, G. H. Hodson, M.A. 
Fourth Edition. Large crown 8vo, 5j. 

IIOLTHAM, E. G?.— Eight Years in Japan, 1873-188L Work, 
Travel, and Recreation. With three Maps. Large crown 8vo, gj. 

Homology of Economic Justice. An Essay by an East India 
Merchant. Small crown 8vo, 5^. 

HOOPER, Mary.— ILitile Dinners : Ho^wr to Serve them with 
Elegance and Economy. Nineteenth Edition. Crown 
8vo, 2s. 6d. 

Cookery for Invalids, Persons of Delicate Digestion, 
and Children. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

E very-Day Meals. Being Economical and Wholesome Recipes 
for Breakfast, Luncheon, and Supper, Sixth Edition. Crown 
8vo, 2J. 6d, 

HOPKINS, El/ue. —^Krorlx. amongst ^Working Men. Fifth 
Edition. Crown 8vo, y, 6d, 

HORNADA r, W, TI— Two Years in a Jungle. With Illustrations. 
Demy 8vo, 21J. 

IIOSPITALIERy ^.— The Modern Applications of Electricity. 
Translated and Enlarged by Julius Maier, Ph.D. 2 vols. 
Second Edition, Revised, with many additions and numerous 
Illustrations. Demy 8vo, I2J. 6t/. each volume. 
Vol. I. — Electric Generators, Electric Light. 
Vol. II. — Telephone : Various Applications : Electrical 
Transmission of Energy. 

Household Readings on Prophecy. By a Layman. Small 
crown 8vo, 3J. 6r/. 

HOWARD, Robert, M.A.—TYie Church of England and other 
Religious Communions. A course of Lectures delivered in 
the Parish Church of Clapham. Crown 8vo, ys. 6d. 

HUGHES, Henry. ^^Yve Redemption of the World, Crown 8vo, 
3J. 6d. 
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HUNTER, //ay.— The Grime of Christmas Day. A Tale of 
the Latin Quarter, is. 

//UNTER, William C— Bits of Old China. Small crown 8vo, 6j. 

HUNT/NGFORD, Rev. E., /?.C.L.—rhe Apocalypse. With a 
Commentary and Introductory Essay. Demy 8vo, 5^. 

//UTC///NSON, -^.—Thought Symbolism, and Grammatic 
Illusions. Being a Treatise on the Nature, Purpose, and 
Material of Speech. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

//UTTON, Rev. C. /'.—Unconscious Testimony ; or, The Silent 
Witness of the Hebrew to the Truth of the Historical Scriptures. 
Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

HYNDMAN, H. ^.— The Historical Basis of Socialism in 
England. Large crown 8vo, 8j. dd. 

/DDESLE/G//, Earl o/.—TYie Pleasures, Dangers, and Uses 
of Desultory Reading. Fcap. 8vo, in Whatman paper 
cover, IS. 

/M T/ZURN, Everard /:— Among the Indians of Guiana. 
Being Sketches, chiefly anthropologic, from the Interior of British 
Guiana. With 53 Illustrations and a Map. Demy.Svo, \%s. 

JACCOUD, Prof. .S".— The Curability and Treatment of Pul- 
monary Phthisis. Translated and edited by Montagu 
Lubbock, M.D. Demy 8vo, 15^. 

Jaunt in a Junk ; A Ten Days' Cruise in Indian Seas. Large crown 
8vo, 7 J. 6d. 

JEN/C/NS, E., and RAYMOND, y.— The Architect's Legal 
Handbook. Third Edition, revised. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

JENK/NS, Rev. Canon R. C— Heraldry : English and Foreign. 
With a Dictionary of Heraldic Terms and 156 Illustrations. 
Small crown 8vo, 3^. dd. 

ySRV/S, Rev. W. //enley. — The Galilean Church and the 
Revolution. A Sequel to the History of the Church of 
France, from the Concordat of Bologna to the Revolution. 
Demy 8vo, i8j. 

JOEL, L. — A Consul's Manual and Shipowner's and Ship- 
master's Practical Guide in their Transactions 
Abroad. With Definitions erf Nautical, Mercantile, and Legal 
Terms; a Glossary of Mercantile Terms in English, French, 
German, Italian, and Spanish ; Tables of the Money, Weights, 
and Measures of the Principal Commercial Nations and their 
Equivalents in British Standards; and Forms of Consular and 
Notarial Acts. Demy 8vo, \2.s. 

JO//NSTON, H. H., F.Z.S.-^i:\iQ Kilima-njaro Expedition. 
A Record of Scientific Exploration in Eastern Equatorial Africa, 
and a General Description of the Natural History, Languages, 
and Commerce of the Kilima-njaro District. With 6 Maps, and 
over 80 Illustrations by the Author. Demy 8vo, 2\s. 
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JOYCE, P, IV., LL.D.y ^/<:.— Old Celtic Romances. Translated 
from the Gaelic. Crown 8vo, *J5, 6d, 

KAUFMANN, Rev, M., ^.y^.—Socialism': its Nature, its Dangers, 
and its Remedies considered. Crown 8vo, 7j. dd, 

Utopias ; or, Schemes of Social Improvement, from Sir Thomas 
More to Karl Marx. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

KAY^ David, /*. ^. (7. ^S*.— Education and Educators. Crown Svo, 

7J. dd, 
KA Y, Joseph,— Yvee Trade in Land. Edited by his Widow. With 

Preface by the Right Hon. John Bright, M.P. Seventh 

Edition. Crown Svo, $s. 
*^* Also a cheaper edition, without the Appendix, but with a Revise 

of Recent Changes in the Land Laws of England, by the Right 

HoN.G. Osborne Morgan, Q.C, M.P. Cloth, is, 6d, Paper 

covers, is. 

KELKE, W, H, H,—An Epitome of English Grammar for 
the Use of Students. Adapted to the London Matriculation 
Course and Similar Examinations. Crown Svo, 4J. 6d, 

KEMPIS, Thomas a.— Of the Imitation of Christ. Parchment 
Library Edition. — Parchment or cloth, 6j. ; vellum, 7j. (yd. The 
Red Line Edition, fcap. Svo, red edges, 2s, (yd. The Cabinet 
Edition, small Svo, cloth limp, is, ; cloth boards, red edges, is, dd. 
The Miniature Edition, red edges, 32mo, is, 
*^* All the above Editions may be had in various extra bindings. 

KENT, C, — Corona Gatholica ad Petri successoris Pedes 
Oblata; De Summi PontifLcis Leonis XIII. As- 
sumptione Epigramma. In Quinquaginta Linguis. Fcap. 
4to, 15J. 
KETTLEWELL, Rev, 5'.— Thomas a Kempis and the Brothers 
of Common Life. 2 vols. With Frontispieces. Demy Svo, 
30J. 
♦^* Also an Abridged Edition, in one volume. With Portrait. Crown 
Svo, *js, dd, 
KIDD, Joseph, Jl/"./?.— The Laws of Therapeutics ; or, the Science 

and Ajrt of Medicine. Second Edition. Crown Svo, ds, 
KWGSFORD, Anna, JJ/.Z>.— The Perfect Way in Diet. A 
Treatise advocating a Return to the Natural and Ancient Food of 
our Race. Second Edition. Small crown Svo, 2s, 
KJNGSLEY, Charles, i^.^.— Letters and Memories of his Life. 
Edited by his Wife. With two Steel Engraved Portraits, and 
Vignettes on Wood. Fifteenth Cabinet Edition, 2 vols. Cro^vn 
Svo, 12S, 
*^* Also a People's Edition, in one volume. With Portrait. Cro^Ti 

Svo, 6s, 
All Saints' Day, and other Sermons. Edited by the Jlev. W, 
JIarrisqn. Third Edition. Crown Svo, 7s, dd. 
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KINGSLEY, Charlesy M, A. --continued. 

True Words for Brave Men. A Book for Soldiers' and 
Sailors' Libraries. Eleventh Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. (nU 

KNOX, Alexander A. — The Ne'wr Playground ; or, Wanderings in 
Algeria. New and Cheaper Edition. Large crown 8vo, 6s, 

LAND ON, y^j<?/>5.— -School Management ; Including a General View 
of the Work of Education, Organization, and Discipline. Fourth 
Edition. Crown 8vo, ts, 

LAURIE, S, »S.— The Training of Teachers, and other Educational 
Papers. Crown 8vo, *J5, 6d, 

LEE, Rev. F, G,, D.C.L.—THiQ Other W^orld ; or, Glimpses of the 
Supernatural. 2 vols. A New Edition. Crown 8vo, 15J. 

Letters from an Unkno'wn Friend. By the Author of ** Charles 
Lowder." With a Preface by the Rev. W. H. Cleaver. Fcap. 
8vo, IS, 

Letters from a Young Emigrant in Manitoba. Second Edition. 
Small crown 8vo, 3J. 6d, 

Le^ward, Frank. Edited by Charles Bampton. Crown 8vo, *js, dd, 

LEWIS, Edward Dillon,'— A. Draft Code of Criminal Laiv and 
Procedure. Demy 8vo, 21s. 

Life of a Prig. By One. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 3J. 6d. 

LILLIE, Arthur, M.R.A.S.—The Popular Life of Buddha. 
Containing an Answer to the Hibbert Lectures of 1881. With 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, dr. 

LLOYD, lValter,--The Hope of the "World : An Essay on Universal 
Redemption. Crown 8vo, Ss. 

LONSDALE, Margaret,— Sister Dora : a Biography. With Portrait. 
Cheap Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d, 
Greorge Eliot : Thoughts upon her Life, her Books, and 
Herself. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, is, td, 

LOUNSBURYy Thomas -^. —James Fenimore Cooper. With 
Portrait. Crown 8vo, S^, 

LOWDER, Charles,— A. Biography. By the Author of " St. Teresa." 
New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. With Portrait, y, 6d. 

LUCKES, Eva C, -fi".— Lectures on General Nursing, delivered to 

the Probationers of the London Hospital Training School for 

Nurses. Crown 8vo, 25, 6d, 
LYALL, William Rowe, Z>.A— Propaedeia Prophetica ; or, The 

Use and Design of the Old Testament Examined. New Edition. 

W^ith Notices by George C. Pearson, M.A., Hon. Canon of 

Canterbury. Demy 8vo, loj. dd, 

LYTTON, Edward Bulwer, Lord.—XAte, Letters and Literary 
Remains. By his Son, the Earl of Lytton. With Portraits, 
Illustrations and Facsimiles. Demy 8vo. Vols. I. and II., 32J. 

c 
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MAC AC/LAV, G, C— Francis Beaumont ; A Critical Study. Crown 

8vo, 5J. 
MAC CALLUM, M, ^.—Studies In tow German and High 

German Literature. Crown 8vo, 6j. 
MACHIAVELLI, Nicco/d. -^ J^ite and Times. By Prof. VillAri. 

Translated by Linda Villari. 4 vols. Large post 8vo, 48J. 
MACIIIAVELLI, iV?V^<7/<).— Discourses on the First Decade of 

Titus Livius, Translated from the Italian by Ninian Hill 

Thomson, M.A. Large crown 8vo, 12s, 
The Prince. Translated from the Italian by N. H. T. Small 

crown 8vo, printed on hand-made paper, bevelled boards, 6s, 

MACKENZIE, Alexander.-^li.o'Vi India is Governed. Being an 
Account of England's Work in India. Small crown 8vo, 2J. 

MAGNUS, Mrs,— Khoul the Jeivs since Bible Times. From the 
Babylonian Exile till the English Exodus. Small crown 8vo, 6^. 

MAGUIRE, Thomas,— l^ecXMVQS on Philosophy. Demy 8vo, 9^; 

MAIR, R, S,, M,D,, F.R,C.S.E,--rhe Medical Guide for Anglo- 
Indians. Being a Compendium of Advice to. Europeans in 
India, relating to the Preservation and Regulation of Health. 
With a Supplement on the Management of Children in India. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo, limp cloth, 3^. 6d, 

MALDEN, Henry E/lio^.—ViennSL, 1683- The History and Conse- 
quences of the Defeat of the Turks before Vienna, September 
I2th, 1683, by John Sobieski, King of Poland, and Charles 
Leopold, Duke of Lorraine. Crown 8vo, 4s, 6d. 

Many Voices. A volume of Extracts from the Religious Writers of 
Christendom from the First to the Sixteenth Century. With 
Biographical Sketches. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, red edges, 6s. 

MARKHAMy Capt, Albert Hastings, R.N.—The Great Frozen Sea : 

A Personal Narrative of the Voyage of the Atert during the Arctic 
Expedition of 1875-6. With 6 Full-page Illustrations, 2 Maps, 
and 27 Woodcuts. Sixth and Cheaper Edition, Crown 8vo, 6s, 

MAR TINE A 17, Gertrude,— Outline Lessons on Morals. Small 
crown 8vo, 3^. 6d. 

MAUDSLEY, H, M.D.— Body and Vim. Being an Essay con- 
cerning Will, in its Metaphysical, Physiological, and Pathological 
Aspects. 8vo, 12s, 
Natural Causes and Supernatural Seemings. Crown 8vo. 

McGRATH, Terence,— VicXVLTQS from Ireland. New and Cheaper 

Edition. Crown 8vo, 2j. 
MEREDITH, J/.^.— Theotokos, the Example for Woman. 

Dedicated, by permission, to Lady Agnes Wood. Revised by 

the Venerable Archdeacon Denison. 32mo, limp cloth, is. 6d, 
MILLER, Edward. — The History and Doctrines of Irvingism ; 

or, The so-called Catholic and Apostolic Church. 2 vols. Large 

post 8vo, 2$S, 
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MILLER^ Edward^continued, 

The Church In Relation to the State. Large crown 8vo, 
7J. (id, 

MITCHELL, Lucy M,—K History of Ancient Sculpture. With 
numerous Illustrations, including 6 Plates in Phototype. Super 
royal 8vo, 42J, 

MITFORD, Beriram.-^'rhTOUgh. the Zulu Country. Its Battle- 
fields and its People. With Five Illustrations. Demy 8vo, 14s, 

MOCKLER, E, — ^A Grammar of the Baloochee Language, as 
it is spoken in Makran (Ancient Gedrosia), in the Persia- Arabic 
and Roman characters. Fcap. Svo, 5^. 

MOLESWORTH, Rev, W, Nassau, i^.^.— History of the Church 
of England from 1660. Large crown Svo, 7^. 6d, 

MORELL, 7. ^.—Euclid Simplijaed in Method and Language. 
Being a Manual of Geometry. Compiled from the most important 
French Works, approved by the University of Paris and the 
Minister of Public Instruction. Fcap. Svo, 2s, 6d, 

MORGAN, C Lioyd,—*T\i% Springs of Conduct. An Essay in 
Evolution. Large crown Svo, cloth, Js. 6d. 

MORRIS, George,— The Duality of all Divine Truth in our 
Lord Jesus Christ. For God's Self-manifestation in the Impar- 
tation of the Divine Nature to Man. Large crown Svo, Js, 6d, 

MORSE, E. S.y i%.Z>.— First Book of Zoology. With numerous 
Illustrations. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown Svo, 2s, 6d, 

MC/LL, Matthias. —Paradise Lost. By John Milton. Books I. — VI.~ 
The Mutilations of the Text emended, the Punctuation revised, 
and all collectively presented, with Notes and Preface ; also 
a short Essay on the Intellectual Value of Milton's Works, etc. 
Demy Svo, 6s, 

Shakspere's Hamlet. The Text Revised. Lines pronounced 
Corrupt restored, and Mutilations before unsuspected emended. 
With Preface and Notes. Demy Svo, 3^. 

NELSON, y, H., M.A.—A Prospectus of the Scientific Study 
of the Hindu Law. Demy Svo, 9^. 

NEWMAN, Car<//«a/.— Characteristics from the "Writings of. 
Being Selections from his various Works. Arranged with the 
Author's personal Approval. Sixth Edition. With Portrait. 
Crown Svo, 6s, 
♦^* A Portrait of Cardinal Newman, mounted for framing, can 
• be had, is, 6d, 

NEWMAN, Francis Wil/iam,^'KssaYS on Diet. Small crown Svo, 
cloth limp, 2s, 

New Truth and the Old Faith : Are they Incompatible ? By a 
Scientific Layman. Demy Svo, los, 6d, 
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NICOLS, Arthur, KG.S,, /^^. a ^.—Chapters from the Physical 
History of the Earth : an Introduction to Geology and 
Palceontology. With numerous Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

NOELy The Hon. /^oden^'-Kssarys on Poetry and Poets. Demy 

8v0, I2J. 

NOFS, Afariann€,—C\?L'33 Lessons on Euclid. Part I. containing 
the First Two Books of the Elements. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6^. 

Nuces : Exercises on the Syntax of the Public School Latin 
Primer. New Edition in Three Parts. Crown Svo, each is. 
♦^* The Three Parts can also be had bound together, 3J. 

OATESy Frank, /'.iV.C^.i'.— Matabele Land and the Victoria 
Falls. A Naturalist's Wanderings in the Interior of South 
Africa. Edited by C. G. Gates, B.A. With numerous Illustra- 
tions and 4 Maps. Demy Svo, 2is, 

O'CONNOR, T, P., i^/.P.— The Parnell Movement. With a 
Sketch of Irish Parties from 1843. Demy Svo, iSj. 

OGLE, jr., M.D., /'.^.C./'.— Aristotle on the Parts of Animals. 
Translated, with Introduction and Notes. Royal Svo, I2J. 6iL 

O' HAG AN, Lord, A". P. — Occasional Papers and Addresses. 
Large crown Svo, ys, 6d, 

C^MEARA, AatA/^en,— Frederic Ozanam, Professor of the Sorbonne : 
His Life and Work. Second Edition. Crown Svo, Js, 6d, 

Henri Perreyve and his Counsels to the Sick. Small 
crown Svo, 5^. 

One and a Half in Norway. A Chronicle of Small Beer. By 
Either and Both. Small crown Svo, 3s. 6d, 

O'NEILy the late Rev. Lord.— Sermons. With Memoir and Portrait. 
Crown Svo, 6j. 

Essays and Addresses. Crown Svo, 5^. 

Only Passport to Heaven, The. By One who has it Small 
crown Svo, u. 6d, 

OSBORNE, Rev. W. ^.— The Revised Version of the New Tes- 
tament. A Critical Commentary, with Notes upon the Text. 
Crown Svo, 5J. 

OTTLEY, H Bicker5tetK-n:\ie Great Dilemma. Christ His Own 
Witness of His Own Accuser. Six Lectures. Second Edition. 
Crown Svo, y. 6d. 

.Our Public Schools— Eton, Harrow, 'Winchester, Rugby, 
"Westminster, Marlborough, The Charterhouse. 
Crown Svo, 6s. 

OWEN, F. ^.— John Keats : a Study. Crown Svo, dj. 

Across the Hills. Small crown Svo, is. 6d. 
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OWENt Rev. Robert, ^.Z?.— Sanctorale Gatholicum ; or, Book o( 
Saints. With Notes, Critical, Exegetical, and Historical. Demy 
8vo, i&f. 

OXENHAM, Rev, F. JVuUomde.—'WJiSLt is the Truth as to Kver- 
lasting Punishment. Part II. Being an Historical Inquii7 
into the Witness and Weight of certain Anti-Origenist Councils. 
Crown 8vo, 2s, 6d, 

OXONIENSIS, — Romanism, Protestantism, Anglicanism. 
Being a Layman's View of some questions of the Day. Together 
with Remarks on Dr. Littledale's "Plain Reasons against join- 
ing the Church of Rome." Crown 8vo, y, 6d, 

PALMER, the late William,—'!^ otea of a Visit to Russia in 
1840-1841. Selected and arranged by John H. Cardinal 
Newman, with Portrait. Crown 8vo, 8j. 6d, 

Early Christian Symbolism, A Series of Compositions from 
Fresco Paintings, Glasses, and Sculptured Sarcophagi. Edited 
by the Rev. Provost Northcote, D.D., and the Rev. Canon 
Brownlow, M.A. With Coloured Plates, folio, 42J., or with 
Plain Plates, foUo, 25J. 

Parchment Library. Choicely Printed on hand-made paper, limp 
parchment antique or cloth, 6s, ; vellum, *js. 6d, each volume. 

The Poetical "Works of John Milton. 2 vols. 

Letters and Journals of Jonathan Swift. Selected and 
edited, with a Commentary and Notes, by Stanley Lane Poole. 

De Quincey*s Confessions of an English Opium Eater. 

Reprinted from the First Edition. Edited by Richard Garnett. 

The Gospel according to Matthew, Mark, and Luke. 

Selections from the Prose Writings of Jonathan Swift. 

With a Preface and Notes by Stanley Lane- Poole and 

Portrait. 
English Sacred Lyrics. 

Sir Joshua Reynolds's Discourses. Edited by Edmund 
Gosse. 

Selections from Milton's Prose "Writings, Edited by 
Ernest Myers. 

The Book of Psalms. Translated by the Rev. T. K. Cheyne. 
M.A. 

The Vicar of "Wakefield. With Preface and Notes by Austin 

DOBSON. 

English Comic Dramatists. Edited by Oswald Crawfurd. 
English Lyrics. 

The Sonnets of John Milton. Edited by Mark Pattison. 
With Portrait after Vertue, 
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Parchment JJihva.VY--continued. 

French Lyrics. Selected and Annotated by George Saints- 
bury. With a Miniature Frontispiece designed and etched by 
H. G. Glindoni. 

Fables by Mr. John Gay. With Memoir by Austin Dobson, 
and an Etched Portrait from an unfinished Oil Sketch by Sir 
Godfrey &ieller. 

Select Letters of Percy Bysshe Shelley. Edited, with an 
Introduction, by Richard Garnett. 

The Christian Year. Thoughts in Verse for the Sundays and 
Holy Days throughout the Year. With Miniature Portrait of the 
Rev. J. Keble, after a Drawing by G. Richmond, R.A. 

Shakspere'9 "SVorlMJ. Complete in Twelve Volumes. 

Eighteenth Century Kssays. Selected and Edited by Austin 
PoBSON. With a Miniature Frontispiece by R. Caldecott. 

9. Horati Flacci Opera. Edited by F. A. Cornish, Assistant 
Master at Eton. With a Frontispiece after a design by L. Alma 
Tadema, etched by Leopold Lowenstam. 

Edgar Allan Poe'S' Poenas. With an Essay on his Poetry by 
Andrew Lang, and a Frontispiece by Linley Sambourne. 

Shakspere's Sonnets. Edited by Edward Dowden. With a 
Frontispiece etched by Leopold Lowenstam, after the Death 
Mask. 

English Odes. Selected by Edmund Gosse. With Frontis- 
piece on India paper by Hamo Thornycroft, A. R.A. 

Of the Imitation of Christ. By Thomas a Kempis. A 
revised Translation. With Frontispiece on India paper, from a 
Design by W. B. Richmond. 

Poems : Selected from Percy Bysshe Shelley. Dedicated to 
Lady Shelley. With a Preface by Richard Garnett and a 
Miniature Frontispiece. 

*^* The above volumes may also be had in a variety of leather bindings. 
PARSLOE, Joseph,— Owx Railways. Sketches, Historical and 
Descriptive. With Practical Information as to Fares and Rates, 
etc., and a Chapter on Railway Reform. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

PASCAL^ B/aise,—-The Thoughts of. Translated from the Text of 
Auguste Molinier, by C. Kegan Paul. Large crown 8vo, with 
Frontispiece, printed on hand-made paper, parchment antique, or 
cloth, 12^". ; vellum, 15^. 

PAULj Alexander, — Short Parliaments. A History of the National 
Demand for frequent General Elections. Small crown 8vo, 3J. 6d. 

PAUL, C, A<§vz«.— Biographical Sketches, Printed on hand -made 
paper, bound in buckram. Sjecond Editiop, Crown 8vo, *js. (>d. 
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PEARSONy Rev, ^.— "tfVeek-day Living. , A Book for Young Men 
and Women, Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

PESCHEL, Dr. Oscar.— "TYiQ Races of Man and their Geo- 
graphical Distribution. Second Edition. Large crown 
8vo, 9J. 

PHIPSONy -£".— The Animal Lore of Shakspeare's Time. 
Including Quadrupeds, Birds, Reptiles, Fish and Insects. Large 
post 8vo, 9J. 

PIDGEON, Z>.— An Kngineer's Holiday ; or, Notes of a Round 
Trip from Long. 0° to o*^. New and Cheaper Edition. Large 
crown 8vo, 7j. 6d» 

Old "World Questions and New "World Ans^srers. Second 
Edition. Large crown 8vo, 7^. 6d, 

Plain Thoughts for Men. Eight Lectures delivered at Forester's 
Hall, Clerkenwell, during the London Mission, 1884. Crown 
8vo, cloth, IS. 6d; paper covers, is. 

POEy Edgar Allan. — ^Works of. With an Introduction and a Memoir 
by Richard Henry Stoddard. In 6 vols. With Frontispieces 
and Vignettes. Large crown 8vo, 6j. each. 

POPEy y. Buckingham. —lR.a.il\sra.y Rates and Radical Rule. 
Trade Questions as Election Tests. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

PRICE, Prof. Bonamy. — Chapters on Practical Political 
Economy. Being the Substance of Lectures delivered before 
the University of Oxford. New and Cheaper Edition. Large 
post 8vo, 5^. 

Pulpit Coxnmentary, The. (Old Testament Series.) Edited by the 
Rev. J. S. ExELL, M.A., and the Rev. Canon H. D. M. Spence. 

Genesis. By the Rev. T. Whitelaw, M.A. With Homilies by 
the Very Rev. J. F. Montgomery, D.D., Rev. Prof. R. A. 
Redford, M.A., LL.B., Rev. F. Hastings, Rev. W. 
Roberts, M.A. An Introduction to the Study of the Old 
Testament by the Venerable Archdeacon Farrar, D.D., F.R.S. ; 
and Introductions to the Pentateuch by the Right Rev. H. COT- 
terill, D.D., and Rev. T. Whitelaw, M.A. Eighth Edition. 
I vol., 1 5 J. 

Exodus. By the Rev. Canon Rawlinson. With Homilies by 
Rev. J. Orr, Rev. D. Young, B.A., Rev. C. A. Goodhart, 
Rev. J. Urquhart, and the Rev. H. T. Robjohns. Fourth 
Edition. 2 vols., i8j. 

Leviticus. By the Rev. Prebendary Meyrick, M.A. With 
Introductions by the Rev. R. Collins, Rev. Professor A. Cave, 
and Homilies by Rev. Prof. Redford, LL.B., Rev. J. A. 
Macdonald, Rev. W. Clarkson, B.A., Rev. S. R. Aldridge, 
LL.B., and Rev. McCheyne Edgar Fourth Edition. 15^. 
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ir'ulpit Commentary, liYit^continucd, 

Numbers. By the Rev. R. Winterbotham, LL.B. With 
Homilies by the Rev. Professor W. Binnie, D.D., Rev. E. S. 
Trout, M.A., Rev. D. Young, Rev. J. Waite, and an Intro- 
fluction by the Rev. Thomas Whitelaw, M.A. Fourth 
Edition. 15^. 

Deuteronomy. By the Rev. W. L. Alexander, D.D. With 
Homilies by Rev. C. Clemance, D.D., Rev. J. Orr, B.D., 
Rev. R. M. Edgar, M.A., Rev. D. Davies, M.A. Fourth 
edition. 15^. 

Joshua. By Rev. J. J. Lias, M.A. With Homilies by Rev. 
S. R. Aldridge, LL.B., Rev. R. Glover, Rev. E. de 
Pressens^, D.D., Rev. J. Waite, B.A., Rev. W. F. Adeney, 
M.A. ; and an Introduction by the Rtv. A. Plummer, M.A. 
Fifth Edition. I2J. 6d. 

Judges and Ruth. By the Bishop of Bath and Wells, and 
Rev. J. MORISON, D.D. With Homilies by Rev. A. F. MuiR, 
M.A., Rev. W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev. W. M. Statham, and 
Rev. Professor J. Thomson, M.A. Fourth Edition, los. 6d. 

1 Samuel. By the Very Rev. R. P. Smith, D.D. With Homilies 
by Rev. Donald Eraser, D.D., Rev. Prof. Chapman, and 
Rev. B. Dale. Sixth Edition. 15J. 

1 Kings. By the Rev. Joseph Hammond, LL.B. With Homilies 
by the Rev. E. DE Pressens^, D.D., Rev. J. Waite, B.A-, 
Rev. A. Rowland, LL.B., Rev. J. A. Macdonald, and Rev. 
J. Urquhart. Fourth Edition. 15^. 

1 Chronicles. Bv the Rev. Prof. P. C. Barker, M.A., LL.B. 
With Homilies by Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, M.A., Rev. R. 
Tuck, B.A., Rev. W. Clarkson, B.A., Rev. F. Whitfield, 
M.A., and Rev. Richard Glover. 15J. 

Bzra, Nehemiah, and Esther. By Rev. Canon G. Rawlinson, 
M.A. With Homilies by Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, M.A., Rev. 
Prof. R. A. Redford, LL.B., M.A., Rev. W. S. Lewis, M.A., 
Rev. J. A. Macdonald, Rev. A. Mackennal, B.A., Rev. W. 
Clarkson, B.A., Rev. F. Hastings, Rev. W. Dinwiddie, 
LL.B., Rev. Prof. Rowlands, B.A., Rev. G. Wood, B.A., 
Rev. Prof. P. C. Barker, M.A., LL.B., and the Rev. J. S. 
ExELL, M.A, Sixth Edition, i vol., I2x. 6d. 

Jeremiah. (Vol. L) By the Rev. T. K. Cheyne, M.A. With 
Homilies by the Rev. W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev. A. F. Muir, 
M.A., Rev. S. Conway, B.A., Rev. J. Waite, B.A., and Rev. 
D. Young, B.A. Second Edition. 15J, 

Jeremiah (Vol. II.) and Lanaentations. By Rev. T. K. 
Cheyne, M.A. With Homilies by Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, 
M.A., Rev. W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev. A. F. Muir, M.A., 
Rev. S. Conway, B.A., Rev. D. Young, B.A. 15J. 
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Pulpit Commentary, The. (New Testament Series.) 

St. Mark. By Very Rev. E. Bickersteth, D.D., Dean of Lich- 
field. With Homilies by Rev. Prof. Thomson, M.A., Rev. Prof. 
Given, M.A., Rev. Prof. Johnson, M.A., Rev. A. Rowland, 
B.A., LL.B., Rev. A. MuiR, and Rev. R. Green. Fourth 
Edition. 2 vols., 21s, 

The Acts of the Apostles. By the Bishop of Bath and Wells. 
With Homilies by Rev. Prof. P. C. Barker, M.A., LL.B., Rev. 
Prof. E. Johnson, M.A., Rev. Prof. R. A. Redford, M.A., 
Rev. R. Tuck, B. A., Rev. W. Clarkson, B.A. Second Edition. 
2 vols., 21S. 

I. Corinthians. By the Ven. Archdeacon Farrar, D.D. With 

Homilies by Rev. Ex-Chancellor Lipscomb, LL.D., Rev. 
David Thomas, D.D., Rev. D. Fraser, D.D., Rev. Prof. 
J. R. Thomson, M.A., Rev. J. Waite, B.A., Rev. R. Tuck, 
B.A., Rev. E. Hurndall, M.A., iind Rev. H. Bremner, B.D, 
Second Edition. Price 15J. 

II. Corinthians and Galatians. By the Ven. Archdeacon 
Farrar, D.D., and Rev. Preb. E. Huxtable. With Homilies 
by Rev. Ex-Chancellor Lipscomb, LL.D., Rev. David Thomas, 
D.D., Rev. Donald Eraser, D.D., Rev. R. Tuck, B.A., Rev. 
E. Hurndall, M.A., Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, M.A., Rer. 
R. Finlayson, B.A., Rev. W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev. R. M. 
Edgar, M.A., and Rev. T. Croskerry, D.D. Price 21s, 

Ephesians, Phillipians, and Colossians. By the Rev. Prof. 
W. G. Blackie, D.D., Rev. B. C. Caffin, M.A., and Rev. G. 
G. Findlay, B.A. With Homilies by Rev. D. Thomas, D.D., 
Rev. R. M. Edgar, M.A., Rev. R. Finlayson, B.A., Rev. 
W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev. Prof. T. Croskerry, D.D., Rev. 
E. S. Prout, M.A., Rev. Canon Vernon Hutton, and 
Rev. U. R. Thomas, D.D. Price 21J. 

PUNCHARDy E, G,, Z>.Z).— Christ of Contention. Three Essays. 
Fcap. 8vo, 2J. 

PUSEYy Z?r.— Sermons for the Church's Seasons frona 
Advent to Trinity. Selected from the Published Sermons 
of the late Edward Bouverie Pusey, D.D. Crown 8vo, 5j. 

RANKEj Leopold z/^/i.— Universal History. The oldest Historical 
Group of Nations and the Greeks. Edited by G. W. Prothero. 
Demy 8vo, i6j. 

Realities of the Future Life. Small crown Svo, \s, 6d. 

RENDELL, J, .«/.— Concise Handbook of the Island of 
Madeira. With Plan of Funchal and Map of the Island. Fcap. 
Svo, I J. dd, 

REYNOLDS, Rev, J. ^.— The Supernatural in Nature. A 
Verification by Free Use of Science. Third Edition, Revised 
and Enlarged. Demy Svo, 14J, 
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REYNOLDS, Rev. J. W.— continued. 

The Mystery of Miracles. Third and Enlarged Edition. 

Crown 8vo, 6^. 
The Mystery of the Universe ; Our Common Faith. Demy 
8vo, 14J. 
RIBOTy Prof. 7:4.— Heredity : A Psychological Study on its Phenomena, 
its Laws, its Causes, and its Consequences. Second Edition. 
Large crown 8vo, 9J. 
RIMMER, William, M. Z>.— Art Anatomy. A Portfolio of 81 Plates. 

Folio, 70J., nett. 
ROBERTSON, The late Rev. F. IV., M.A.—IMq and Letters of. 
Edited by the Rev. Stopford Brooke, M.A. 

I. Two vols., unifonn with the Sermons. With Steel Portrait. 

Crown 8vo, 7j. 6d. 
II. Library Edition, in Demy 8vo, with Portrait, lis, 
III. A Popular Edition, in i vol. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Sermons. Four Series. Small crown 8vo, 3J. 6d. each. 
The Human Race, and other Sermons. Preached at Chelten- 
ham, Oxford, and Brighton. New and Cheaper Edition. Small 
crown 8vo, 3^. 6d. 
Notes on Genesis. New and Cheaper Edition. Small crown 8vo, 

3J. 6d. 
Expository Lectures on St. Paul's Epistles to the 

Corinthians. A New Edition. Small crown 8vo, 5^. 
Lectures and Addresses, with other Literary Remains. A New 

Edition. Small crown 8vo, $s. 
An Analysis of Tennyson's " In Memoriam." (Dedicated 

by Permission to the Poet- Laureate.) Fcap. 8vo, 2j. 
The Education of the Hunaan Race. Translated from the 
German of Gotthold Ephraim Lessing. Fcap. 8vo, 2s. 6d. 
The above Works can also be had, bound in half morocco. 
*^* A Portrait of the late Rev. F. W. Robertson, mounted for framing, 
can be had, 2s. dd. 
ROMANES, G. y. — Mental Evolution in Animals. With a 
Posthumous Essay on Instinct by Charles Darwin, F.R.S. 
Demy 8vo, I2J. 
Rosmini's Origin of Ideas. Translated from the Fifth Italian 
Edition of the Nuovo Saggio Suit origine delle idee. 3 vols. 
Demy 8vo, cloth, i6j. each. 
Rosmini's Psychology. 3 vols. Demy 8vo. [Vols. I. and 11. now 

ready, i6j. each. 
Rosmini's Philosophical System. Translated, with a Sketch of 
the Author's Life, Bibliography, Introduction, and Notes by 
Thomas Davidson. Demy 8vo, 16^-. 
RULEi Martin, M.A. —-The Life and Times of St. Anselm, 
Archbishop of Canterbury and Primate of the 
Britains. 2 vols. Demy 8vo, 32J. 
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SAMUEL, Sydney ^.—Jewish Life in the East. Small crown 
8vo, 3i. (id, 

SARTORIUS, Emestifu.^lCliTee Months in the Soudan. With 
J I Full-page Illustrations. Demy 8vo, 14J. 

SAVCE, Rev. Archibald Z^<?wk>'.— Introduction to the Science of 
Language. 2 vols. Second Edition. Large post 8vo, 21s, 

SCOONES, W, Baptiste.^l^ouT Centuries of English Letters : 
A Selection of 350 Letters by 150 Writers, from the Period of the 
Paston Letters to the Present Time. Third Edition, Large 
crown Svo, 6j. 

s£e, prof. GERMA/Ar.—BsicillaiTY Phthisis of the Lungs. 
Translated and edited for English Practitioners by William 
Henry Weddell, M.R.C.S. Demy Svo, ioj. 6d, 

SHILLITO, Rev, >j^/5.— "SATomanhood : its Duties, Temptations, 
and Privileges. A Book for Young Women. Third Edition. 
Crown Svo, 3J. 6^. 

SIDNEY, Algernon,— Pl Review. By Gertrude M. Ireland Black- 
burn e. Crown Svo, 6j. 

Sister Augustine, Superior of the Sisters of Charity at the St. 
Johannis Hospital at Bonn. Authorised Translation by Hans 
Tharau, from the German ** Memorials of Amalie von 
Lasaulx." Cheap Edition. Large crown Svo, 4f. td, 

SKINNER, James.—K Memoir. By the Author of "Charles Lowder." 
With a Preface by the Rev. Canon Carter, and Portrait. 
Large crown, *js, 6d. 
*i„* Also a cheap Edition. With Portrait. Crown Svo, 3^. 6d. 

SMITH, Edward, M.D,, LL,B., /^.^.^.— Tubercular Consump- 
tion in its Early and Remediable Stages. Second 
Edition. Crown Svo, 6s. 

SMITH, Sir W. Cusack, Bart.—0\xv War Ships. A Naval Essay. 
Crown Svo, 5^. 

Spanish Mystics. By the Editor of ** Many Voices." Crown Svo, 5j. 

Specimens of English Prose Style from Malory to Ma- 
caulay. Selected and Annotated, with an Introductory Essay, 
by George Saintsbury. Large crown Svo, printed on hand- • 
made paper, parchment antique or cloth, 12s. ; vellum, i$s, 

SPEDDING, James. — Reviews and Discussions, Literary, 
Political, and Historical not relating to Bacon. Demy 
Svo, \2s. 6d. 

Evenings w^ith a Reviewer ; or, Macaulay and Bacon. 
With a Prefatory Notice by G. S, Venables, Q.C. 2 vols. 
Demy Svo, iSj. , 

S TAPPER, /53«/.— Shakespeare and Classical Antiquity: 
Greek and Latin Antiquity as presented in Shakespeare's Plays, 
Translated by Emily J. Carf.y. Large post Svo, I2J, 
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STATHAM, F, Jieginald.-'YTeQ Thought and Truth Thought. 
A Contribution to an Existing Argument. CroWn 8vo, df. 

STEVENSON, Rev, W. F.— Hymns for the Church and Home. 
Selected and Edited by the Rev, W. Fleming Stevenson. 

The Hymn Book consists of Three Parts : — I. For Public 
Worship.— II. For FaAily and Private Worship. — III. 
For Children. Small Edition. Cloth limp, lod. ; 
cloth boards, is. Large Type Edition. Cloth limp, 
i^. ^d. ; cloth boards, is, 6d. 

Stray Papers on Kducation, and Scenes from School Life, By B. H. 
Second Edition, Small crown 8vo, y, 6d, 

STREATFEJLD, Rev, G, 5"., JI/.-<^.— Lincolnshire and the Danes. 
Large crown 8vo, *J5, 6d. 

STRECKER- WISLICENUS.-^OrgdJiic Chemistry. Translated and 
Edited, with Extensive Additions, by W. R. Hodgkinson, 
Ph.D., and A. J. Green away, F.I.C. Second and cheaper 
Edition. Demy 8vo, 12s, 6d, 

Suakin, 1885 ; being a Sketch of the Campaign of this year. By an 
Officer who was there. Crown 8vo, 2s, Sd, 

SULLY, James, M,A, — Pessimism : a History and a Criticism. 
Second Edition. Demy 8vo, 14J. 

Sunshine and Sea. A Yachting Visit to the Channel Islands and 

Coast of Brittany. With Frontispiece from a Photograph and 24 

Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 6j. 
SWEDENBORG, Eman,—J^Q Gultu et Amore Dei ubi Agitur 

de Telluris ortu, Paradiso et Vivario, turn de Pri- 

mogeniti Seu Adami Nativitate Infantia, et Amore. 

Crown 8vo, 6s, 
On the "Worship and Love of God. Treating of the Birth 

of the Earth, Paradise, and the Abode of Living Creatures. 

Translated from the original Latin. Crown 8vo, 7^. 6d, 

TACITUS,— i:he AgTicola., A Translation. Small crown 8vo, 2J. 6^. 

TAYLOR, Rev, /raar.— The Alphabet. An Account of the Origin 

and Development of Letters. With numerous Tables and 

Facsimiles. 2 vols. Demy Svo, 36J. 
TAYLOR, Jeremy,— The Marriage Ring. With Preface, Notes, 

and Appendices. Edited by Francis Burdett Money Coutts. 

Small crown Svo, 2s, 6d, 
TAYLOR, 6Vd?/<fy. — Profit Sharing between Capital and 

Labour. To which is added a Memorandum on the Industrial 

Partnership at the Whitwood Collieries, by Archibald and 

Henry Briggs, with remarks by Sedley Taylor. Crown Svo, 

2s. 6d, 
"They Might Have Been Together Till the Last." An 

Essay on Marriage, and the position of Women in England. 

Small crown Svo, 2s, 
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Thirty Thousand Thoughts. Edited by the Rev. Canon Spence, 
Rev. J. S. ExELL, and Rev. Charles Neil. 6 vols. Super 
royal 8vo. 

[Vols. I.-IV. now ready, i6s, each. 

THOM, % Hamilion,'-l.?cw^ of Life after the Mind of Christ. 
Second Edition, Crown 8vo, Js. 6d. 

TIPPLE, Rev, S, A, — Sunday Mornings at Norwood. Prayers 
and Sermons. Crown 8vo, dr. 

TODHUNTER, Dr. J,— A Study of Shelley. Crown 8vo, Js, 

TOLSTOI, Count Z<f^.— Christ's Christianity. Translated from the 
Russian. Large Crown 8vo, 7^. 6d, 

TRANT, lVzI/tam.—i:Tade Unions ; Their Origin, Objects, and 
Efficacy. Small crown 8vo, is, 6d, ; paper covers, is, 

TREMENHEERE, Hugh Seymour, C,B,~A Manual of the 
Principles of Government, as set forth by the Authorities 
of Ancient and Modem Times. New and Enlarged Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 3^. 6d, Cheap Edition, limp cloth, is, 

TUKEy Daniel Hack, M.D,, i^A'.C. P.— Chapters in the History 
of the Insane in the British Isles. With Four Illustra- 
tions. Large crown 8vo, 12s, 

TWINING, Louisa. — "Workhouse Visiting and Management 
during Twenty-Five Years. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 

TYLERj 7.— The Mystery of Being: or, "What Do Vie 
Know ? Small crown 8vo, 3^. 6d, 

VAUGHAN, H. Haiford.^l^evr Readings and Renderings of 
Shakespeare's Tragedies. Vols. I. and II. Demy 8vo, 
12s, 6d, each. 

VILLARI, Professor,— JS[iccolb Machiavelli and his Times. 
Translated by LiiTda Villari. 4 vols. Large post 8vo, 48J. 

VILLIERS, The Right Hon, C, P. —Free Trade Speeches of. 
With Political Memoir. Edited by a Member of the Cobden 
Club. 2 vols. With Portrait. Demy 8vo, 25^. 
*i„* People's Edition, i vol. Crown 8vo, limp cloth, 2s. 6d, 

VOGT, Lieut.'CoL Hermann.-^^YiQ Egyptian 'War of 1882. 
A translation. With Map and Plans. Large crown 8vo, 6j. 

VOLCKXSOM, E, W, «/. —Catechism of Elementary Modern 
Chemistry. Small crown 8vo, 3^. 

VYNER, Lady Mary.—K-veTY Day a Portion. Adapted from the 
Bible and the Prayer Book, for the Private Devotion of those 
living in Widowhood. Collected and Edited by Lady Mary 
Vyner. Square crown 8vo, $s. 

IVALDSTEIN, Charles, Ph,D,—lihe Balance of Emotion and 
Intellect ; an Introductory Essay to the Study of Philosophy. 
Crown 8vo, dr. 



30 A List of 

WALLER, Rev, C. ^.— The Apocalypse, reviewed under the light 
of the Doctrine of the Unfolding Ages, and the Restitution of All 
Things. Demy 8vo, I2J. 

The Bible Record of Creation viewed in its Letter and Spirit. 
Two Sermons preached at St. PauVs Church, Woodford Bridge. 
Crown 8vo, is. 6d, 

IVALPOLE, Ckas, George,— K Short History of Ireland from the 
Earliest Times to the Union w^ith Great Britain. 
With 5 Maps and Appendices. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

IVARD, William George, FA.D.—Kssa.YS on the Philosophy of 
Theism. Edited, with an Introduction, by Wilfrid Ward. 
2 vols. Demy Svo, 21 s, 

WARD, Wilfrid.— The "Wish to Believe, A Discussion Concern- 
ing the Temper of Mind in which a reasonable Man should 
undertake Religious Inquiry. Small crown Svo, $s, 

WARTER, y, W,—An Old Shropshire Oak. 2 vols. Demy Svo, 
2Ss, 

WEDDERBURN, Sir David, Bart., M.P,—X.ife of. Compiled from his 
Journals and Writings by his sister, Mrs. E. H. Percival. With 
etched Portrait, and facsimiles of Pencil Sketches. Demy Svo, 145. 

WEDMORE, Frederick.— TYi^ Masters of Genre Painting, With 
Sixteen Illustrations. Post Svo, 7j. dd. 

What to Do and How to Do It. A Manual of the Law affecting 
the Housing and Sanitary Condition of Londoners, with special 
Reference to the Dwellings of the Poor. Issued by the Sanitary 
Laws Enforcement Society. Demy Svo, u. 

WHITE, R, ^.—Recollections of Woolwich during the Crimean War 
and Indian Mutiny, and of the Ordnance and War Departments ; 
together with complete Lists of Past and Present Officials of the 
Royal Arsenal, etc. Crown Svo, 2s, 6d. 

WHITNEY, Prof. William Z>w/^-ft/. — Essentials of English 
Grammar, for the Use of Schools. Second Edition. Crown 
Svo, 3J. 6d. 

WHITWORTH, George Clifford.— An Anglo-Indian Dictionary : 
a Glossary of Indian Terms used in English, and of such English 
or other Non-Indian Terms as have obtained special meanings in 
India. Demy Svo, cloth, 12s, 

WILLIAMS, Rowland, Z>.Z>.— Psalms, Litanies, Counsels, and 
Collects for Devout Persons. Edited by his Widow. New 
and Popular Edition. Crown Svo, 3j. 6d, 

Stray Thoughts from the Note Books of the late 
Rowland Williams, D.D. Edited by his Widow. Crown 
Svo, 3^. 6d, 

WILSON, Lietit.-Col, C. r. — The Duke of Berwick, Marshal 
of France, 1702-1734, Demy Svo, 15J. 
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WILSON, Mrs. R. /^.— The Christian Brothers. Their Origin and 
Work. With a Sketch of the Life of their Founder, the Ven. 
Jean Baptiste, de la Salle. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

WOLTMANN, Dr. Alfred, and WOERMANN, Dr, iTar/.— History 
of Painting. With numerous Illustrations. Vol. I. Painting 
in Antiquity and the Middle Ages. Medium 8vo, 28j., bevelled 
boards, gilt leaves,'30J. Vol. II. The Painting of the Renascence. 

YOUMANSy Eliza -<4.— First Book of Botany. Designed to 
Cultivate the Observing Powers of Children. With 300 
Engravings. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

YOUMANS, Edward Z., M,D.^A. Class Book of Chenoiistry, on 
the Basis of the New System, With 200 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, ss. 



THE INTERNATIONAL SCIENTIFIO SERIES. 

I. Forms of 'Water: a Familiar Exposition of the Origin and 

Phenomena of Glaciers. By J. Tyndall, LL.D., F.R.S. With 
25 Illustrations. Eighth Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

II. Physics and Politics ; or, Thoughts on the Application of the 

Principles of ** Natural Selection " and *' Inheritance " to Political 
Society, By Walter Bagehot. Seventh Edition. Crown 8vo, 4^. 

III. Foods. By Edward Smith, M.D., LL.B., F.R.S. With numerous 

Illustrations. Eighth Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

IV. Mind and Body : the Theories of their Relation. By Alexander 

Bain, LL.D. With Four Illustrations. Seventh Edition. Crown 
8vo, 4J. 

V. The Study of Sociology. By Herbert Spencer. Eleventh 

Edition. Crown 8vo, $s, 

VI. On the Conservation of Energy. By Balfour Stev.art, M.A., 

LL.D., F.R.S. With 14 Illustrations. Sixth Edition. Crown 
8vo, 5^. 

VII. Animal Locomotion ; or Walking, Swimming, and Flying. By 

J. B. Pettigrew, M.D., F.R.S., etc. With 130 Illustrations. 
Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 5j. 

VIII. Responsibility in Mental Disease. By Henry Maudsley, 

M.D. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

IX. The New Chemistry. By Professor J. P. Cooke. With 31 

Illustrations. Eighth Edition, remodelled and enlarged. Crown 
8vo, 5J. 

X. The Science of Law. By Professor Sheldon Amos. Sixth Edition 

Crown 8vo, $s. 
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XI. Animal Mechanism : a Treatise on Terrestrial and Aerial Loco- 

motion. By Professor E. J. Marey. With 117 Illustrations. 
Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 5J, 

XII. The Doctrine of Descent and Darwinism. By Professor 

Oscar Schmidt. With 26 Illustrations. Sixth Edition. Crown 
8vo, $5. 

XIII. The History of the Conflict between Religion ana 

Science. By J. W. Draper, M.D., LL.D. Nineteenth Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 5j. 

XIV. Fungi : their Nature, Influences, Uses, etc. By M. C. Cooke, 

M.D., LL.D. Edited by the Rev. M. J. Berkeley, M.A., F.L.S. 
With numerous Illustrations. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, $s, 

XV. The Chemical Effects of Light and Photography. By 

Dr. Hermann Vogel. With 100 Illustrations. Fourth Edition. 
Crown 8vo, fj. 

XVI. The Life and Grow^th of Language. By Professor William 

Dwight Whitney. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, ^s. 

XVII. Money and the Mechanism of Exchange. By W. 

Stanley Jevons, M.A., F.R.S. Sixth Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

XVIII. The Nature of Light. With a General Account of Physical 
Optics. By Dr. Eugene Lommel. With 188 Illustrations and a 
Table of Spectra in Chromo-lithography. Third Edition. Crown 
8vo, 5J. 

XIX. Animal Parasites and Messnaates. By P. j. Van B'eneden. 

With 83 Illustrations. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, ^s. 

XX. Fernaentation. By Professor Schlitzenberger. With 28 Illus- 

trations. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, ^s, 

XXI. The Five Senses of Man. By Professor Bemstem. With 

91 Illustrations. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, 5j. 

XXII. The Theory of Sound in its Relation to Music. By Pro- 

fessor Pietro Blaserna. With numerous Illustrations. Third 
Edition. Crown 8vo, $s, 

XXIII. Studies in Spectrum Analysis. By J. Norman Lockyer, 
F.R.S. With six photographic Illustrations of Spectra, and 
numerous engravings on Wood. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 

XXIV. A History of the Growth of the Steam Engine. By 

Professor R. H. Thurston. With numerous Illustrations. Third 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s, 6d, 

XXV. Education as a Science. By Alexander Bain, LL.D. Fifth 

Edition. Crown 8vo, 5J. 

XXVI. The Human Species* By Professor A. de Quatrefages. Third 

Edition. Crown 8vo, (;x. 
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XXVII. Modern Chromatics. With Applications to Art ai>d In- 
dustry. By Ogden N. Rood. With 130 original Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

XXVIII. The Crayfish : an Introduction to the Study of Zoology. By 
Professor T. H. Huxley. With 82 Illustrations. Fourth Edition. 
Crown Svo, $s. 

XXIX. The Brain as an Organ of Mind. By H. Charlton Bastian, 
M.D. With numerous Illustrations. Third Edition. Crown 
Svo, Sx. 

XXX. The Atomic Theory, By Prof. Wurtz. Translated by G. 

Cleminshaw, F.C.S. Fourth Edition. Crown Svo, 5 j. 

XXXI. The Natural Conditions of Existence as they affect 
Animal Life. By Karl Semper. With 2 Maps and 106 
Woodcuts. Third Edition. Crown Svo, $s, 

XXXII. General Physiology of Muscles and Nerves. By Prof. 
J. Rosenthal. Third Edition. With Illustrations. Crown Svo, 

XXXIII. Sight : an Exposition of the Principles of Monocular and 
Binocular Vision. By Joseph le Conte, liL.D. Second Edition. 
With 132 Illustrations. Crown Svo, 5^. 

XXXIV. Illusions : a Psychological Study. By James Sully. Second 
Edition. Crown Svo, 5j. 

XXXV. Volcanoes : what they are and -what they teach. 
By Professor J. W. Judd, F.R.S. With 92 Illustrations on 
Wood. Third Edition. Crown Svo, $s. 

XXXVI. Suicide : an Essay on Comparative Moral Statistics. By Plrof. 
H. Morselli. Second Edition. With Diagrams. Crown Svo, 5^* 

XXXVII. The Brain and its Functions. By J. Luys. With 
Illustrations. Second Edition. Crown Svo, $s, 

XXXVIII. Myth and Science : an Essay. By Tito Vignoli. Second 
Edition. Crown Svo, 5^. 

XXXIX. The Sun. By Professor Young. With Illustrations. Second 
Edition. Crown Svo, 5j. 

XL. Ants, Bees, and "Wasps: a Record of Observations on the 
Habits of the Social Hymenoptera. By Sir John Lubbock, Bart., 
M.P. With 5 Chromo-lithographic Illustrations. Seventh Edition. 
Crown Svo, 5^. 

XLI. Animal Intelligence. By G. J. Romanes, LL.D., F.R.S. 

Third Edition. Crown Svo, 5j. 

XLII. The Concepts and Theories of Modem Physics. By 
J. B. Stallo. Third Edition. Crown Svo, 5^. 

D 
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XLIII. Diseases of the Memory ; An Essay in the Positive Psycho- 
logy. By Prof. Th. Ribot. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

XLIV. Man before Metals. By N. Joly, with 148 Illustrations. 

Third Edition. Crown 8vo, $s, 
XLV. The Science of Politics. By Prof. Sheldon Amos. Third 

Edition. Crown Svo, 5^. 
XLVI. Elementary Meteorology. By Robert H. Scott Third 

Edition. With Numerous Illustrations. Crown Svo, 5^. 

XLVII. The Organs of Speech and their Application in the 

Formation of Articulate Sounds. By Georg Hermann 

Von Meyer. With 47 Woodcuts. Crown Svo, 5^. 
XLVIII. Fallacies. A View of Logic from the Practical Side. By 

Alfred Sidgwick. Crown Svo, 5j. 
XLIX. Origin of Cultivated Plants. By Alphonse de CandoUe. 

Crown Svo, 5^. 
L. Jelly-Fish, Star-Fish, and Sea-Urchlns. Being a Research 

on Primitive Nervous Systems. By G. . J. Romanes. With 

Illustrations. Crown Svo, $s, 
LL The Common Sense of the Kxact Sciences. By the late 

William Kingdon Cliiford. Second Edition. With 100 Figures. 

Crown Svo, 5j. 
LII. Physical Kxpression : Its Modes and Principles. By 

Francis Warner, M.D., F.R.C.P. With 50 Illustrations. 

Crown Svo, fj. 
L.III. Anthropoid Apes. By Robert Hartmann. With 63 Illustra- 
tions. Crown Svo, 5^. 
LIV. The Mammalia in their Relation to Primeval Times. 

By Oscar Schmidt. With 51 Woodcuts. Crown Svo, 5^:. 
XfV, Comparative Literature. By H. Macaulay Posnett, LL.D. 

Crown Svo, 5^. 
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BARRINGTON, Capt. 7. r.— England on the Defensive ; or, the 
Problem of Invasion Critically Examined. Large crown Svo, 
with Map, 7^. 6^. 
BRACKENBURY, Col, C, B,, J?.^. — Military Handbooks for 
Regimental Officers. 
I. Military Sketching and Reconnaissance. By Col. 
F. J. Hutchison and Major H. G. MacGregor. Fourth 
Edition. With 15 Plates. Small crown Svo, 4^. 
II. The Klements of Modern Tactics Practically 
applied to English Formations. By Lieut. -Col. 
Wilkinson Shaw. Fifth Edition. With 25 Plates and 
Maps. Small crown Svo, 9^. 
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Military Handbooks— <r^»/2«»^^. 

III. Field Artillery. Its Equipment, Organization and Tactics. 

By Major Sisson C. Pratt, R.A. With 12 Plates. Second 
Edition. Small crown 8vo, 6^. 

IV. The Clements of Military Administration. First 

Part : Permanent System of Administration. By Major 
J. W. Buxton. Small crown 8vo. 7^. 6d, 

V. Military Law^ : Its Procedure and Practice. By Major 

Sisson C. Pratt, R.A, Second Edition. Small crown 8vo, 
4f. 6d. 

VI. Cavalry in Modern War. By Col. F. Chenevix Trench. 

Small crown 8vo, 6^. 

VII. Field "Works. Their Technical Construction and Tactical 

Application. By the Editor, Col. C. B. Brackenbury, R.A. 
Small crown 8vo. 
BROOKE, Major, C. A'.— A System of Field Training, Small 
crown 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 

CLERY, C, Zuut- Co/,— Minor Tactics. With 26 Maps and Plans. 
Seventh Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, 9^-. 

COLVILE, LieuL-Col. C. /?:— Military Tribunals. Sewed, 2s. 6d. 

CRAUFURD, Capt, H, y.— Suggestions for the Military Train- 
ing of a Company of Infantry. Crown 8vo, \s. 6d, 

HAMILTON, Capt. Ian, A.D.C.— i:\ie Fighting of the Future, is. 

HARRISON, Col, ^.— The Officer's Memorandum Book for 
Peace and "War. Fourth Edition, Revised throughout. 
Oblong 32mo, red basil, with pencil, 3^. 6d. 

Notes on Cavalry Tactics, Organisation, etc. By a Cavalry 
Officer. With Diagrams. Demy 8vo, 12s. 

PARR, Capt, H, Hallatn, C,M,G,—lihe Dress, Horses, and 

Kquipment of Infantry and Staff Officers. Crown 

Svo, IS, 
SCHAW, Col, H,—Tlie Defence and Attack of Positions and 

LiOcalities. Third Edition, Revised and Corrected. Crown 

8vo, 3J. 6d. 
WILKINSON, H, Spenser, Capt 20th Lancashire A'. K — Citizen 

Soldiers. Essays towards the Improvement of the Volunteer 

Force. Crown 8vo, 2j. (yd. 



POETRY. 

ADAM OF ST. VICTOR.—Tho Liturgical Poetry of Adam of 
St. Victor. From the text of Gautier. With Translations into 
English in the Original Metres, and Short Explanatory Notes, 
by DiGBY S. Wrangham, M.A. 3 vols. Crown Svo, printed - 
on hand-made paper, boards, 21s, 
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AUCHMUTY^ A, C— Poems of English Heroism : From Brunan- 
burh to Lucknow ; from Athelstan to Albert. Small crown 8vo, 

BARNES, Wt'I/iapi.—lPoems of Rural Life, in the Dorset 
Dialect. New Edition, complete in one vol. Crown 8vo, 
8j. ddT. 

BAYNESj Rev, Canon H, 7?.— Home Songs for Quiet Hours. 

Fourth and Cheaper Edition. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 2j. bd, 

BERANGER,^K Selection from his Songs. Translated by W. 
ToYNBEE. Small crown, *8vo. 

Bertha : a Story of Love. Crown 8vo, 3J. 6^. 

BEVINGTON, Z. ^.— Key Notes. Small qrown 8vo, 55. 

BLUNT, Wilfrid Scawen. — HYi^ Wind and the W^hirlwind. 
Demy 8vo, u. dd. 
The Love Sonnets of Proteus. Fourth Edition, i8mo. 
Cloth extra, gilt top, 5j. 

BOWEN, H. C, JI/./^.— Simple English Poems. English Literature 
for Junior Classes. In Four Parts. Parts I., II., and III., (yd. 
each, and Part IV., \s. Complete, 3J. 

BRYANT, W, C— Poems. Cheap Edition, with Frontispiece. Small 
crown 8vo, 3^. td, 

CAILLARD, Emma Marie.— ChaxlolXe Corday, and other Poems. 
Small crown 8vo, 3^. 6d. 

Calderon's Dramas: the Wonder- Working Magician — Life is a 
Dream — the Pulsatory of St. Patrick. Translated by Denis 
Florence MacCarthy. Post 8vo, loj. 

Camoens Lusiads. — Portuguese Text, with Translation by J, J. 
Aubertin. Second Edition. 2 vols. Crown 8vo, I2j. 

CAMPBELL, Z<fZ£//V.— Sophocles. The Seven Plays in English Verse. 
Crown 8vo, yj. 6d. 

CER VANTES. — Journey to Parnaissus. Spanish Text, with Trans • 
lation into English Tercets, Preface, and Illustrative Notes, by 
James Y. Gibson. Crown 8vo, I2j. 

Wumantia: a Tragedy. Translated from the Spanish, with 
Introduction and Notes, by James Y. Gibson. Crown 8vo, 
printed on hand-made paper, 5^. 

Chronicles of Christopher Columbus. A Poem in 12 Cantos. 
By M. D. C. Crown 8vo, *]s, (>d, 

Clarice, Maty C<7zw/<?«.— Honey frona the ^Weed. Verses. 
Crown 8vo, 7^. 

COXHEAD, EtheL-^^iTdQ and Babies. Imp. i6mo. With 33 
Illustrations. Gilt, 2s, 6d. 
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DENNIS, 7'.— Knglish Sonnets. Collected and Arranged by. Small 
crown 8vo, 2j. (yd. 

DE VEREy Aubrey,—Vo%\\Cd\ "Works. 

I. The Search after Proserpine, etc. 6j. 
II. The Legends of St. Patrick, etc. 6y. 
III. Alexander the Great, etc. 6j. 

The Foray of Queen Meave, and other Legends of Ireland's 
Heroic Age. Small crown 8vo, 5j. 

Legends of the Saxon Saints. Small crown 8vo, 6j. 

DOBSON, Austin.— Oldi "World Idylls and other Verses. Fifth 
Edition. iSmo, gilt top, 6s, 

At the Sign of the Lyre. Elzevir 8vo, gilt top, 6s. 
DOMET, A/fred.—Hanolt and Amohia. A Dream of Two Lives. 
New Edition, Revised. 2 vols. Crown 8vo, 12s, 

Dorothy : a Country Story in Elegiac Verse. With Preface. Demy 
8vo, 5^. 

DOWDEN, Edward, ZZ.Z>. —Shakspere's Sonnets. With Intro- 
duction and Notes. Large post 8vo, *js. 6d. 

Dulce Cor : heing the Poems of Ford Bereton. With Two Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo. 

DUTT, Torti.—K Sheaf Gleaned in French Fields. New Edition. 
Demy 8vo, los. 6d. 

Ancient Ballads and Legends of Hindustan. With ait 
Introductory Memoir by Edmund Gosse. Second Edition, 
i8mo. Cloth extra, gilt top, 5j. 

EDWARDS, Miss Bet^am.— 'Poems. Small crown 8vo, 3J. 6d. 

EGAN, Maurice Francis. — Songs and Sonnets ; and Camilna» 
by Cond£ Benoist Pallen. Small crown 8vo, \s. 6d. 

ELDRYTH, Maud.—MaTgSLTet, and other Poems. Small crown 8vo, 
3J. 6d. 

All SouPs Eve, "No God," and other Poems. Fcap. 8vo,, 
3J. 6d. 
ELLIOTT, Ebenezer, The Com Law Rhynier.— "Poems. Edited by his 
son, the Rev. Edwin Elliott, of St. John's, Antigua. 2 vols. 
Crown 8vo, i8j', 

English Verse. Edited by W. J. Linton and R. H. Stoddard. 
5 vols. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5^. each. 
I. Chaucer to Burns. 
11. Translations. 

III. Lyrics of the Nineteenth Century, 

IV. Dramatic Scenes and Characters. 
V. Ballads and Romances. 

^iV/^.— Gathered Leaves. Small crown 8vo, 3^. 6d, 
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EVAN'S, Anne. — Poems and Music. With Memorial Preface by 
Ann Thackeray Ritchie. Large crown 8vo, 1$, 

FERGUSON, r^/w.— -Ballads and Dreams. Crown 8vo, jj. 

FORSTER, the late JVi/Uam. —"Midas. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

COOjDCJIJLD,yo/in A.— Somnia.M.edici. Two series. Small crown 

Svo, 5 J. each. 
GOSSE, Edmund ^.— New Poems. Crown Svo, *J5. 6d, 

Firdausi in Exile, and other Poems. Elzevir Svo, gilt top, 6s. 

CRINDROD, C/iarles.— 'Plays from English History. Crown 
Svo, ys, 6d. 
The Stranger's Story, and his Poem, The Lament of Love : An 
Episode of the Malvern Hills. Small crown Svo, 2s. 6d. 

GURNEY, Rev. Alfred,— T\i^ Vision of the Eucharist, and other 
Poems. Crown Svo, fj. 
A Christmas Faggot. Small crown Svo, 5^. 

HENR Vy Daniel, Junr. —Under a Fool's Gap. Songs. Crown Svo, 
cloth, bevelled boards, 5^. 

HEYWOOD, y. C— Herodias, a Dramatic Poem. New Edition, 
Revised. Small crown Svo, 5^. 
Antonius. A Dramatic Poem. New Edition, Revised. Small 
crown Svo, 5j". 

IIICKEY, E, ZT.— A Sculptor, and other Poems. Small cxoym 
Svo, 5J. 

HOLE, W, (?.— Procris, and other Poems, Fcap. Svo, 3J. 6^. 

HONEYWOOD, Fatty.— "Poems. Dedicated (by permission) to Lord 
Wolseley, G.C.B., etc. Small crown Svo, 2s, td. 

KEA TS, John,— PoeXioal "Works. Edited by W. T. Arnold. Large 
crown Svo, choicely printed on hand-made paper, with Portrait 
in eau-forte. Parchment or cloth, \2s. ; vellmn, 15^. 

KENNEDY, Captain A. W. M. C/<zr/&.— Robert the Bruce, A 
Poem : Historical and Romantic. With Three Illustrations by 
James Faed, Jun. Printed on hand-made paper, parchment, 
bevelled boards, crown Svo, \os. 6d. 

KING, Mrs. Hamilton. — The Disciples. Seventh Edition, with Por- 
trait and Notes. Small crown Svo, 5^. 

A Book of Dreams. CrowTi Svo, 3^. 6d. 

KNOX, The Hon. Mrs. O. ^.— Four Pictures from a Life, and 
other Poems. Small crown Svo, 3^. dd, 

LANG, ^.— XXXII Ballades in Blue China. Elzevir Svo, 5^. 

Rhymes a la Mode. With Frontispiece by E. A. Abbey. iSmo, 
cloth extra, gilt top, ^s^ 
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LAWSON, Right Bon. Mr, Justice, ^T^r^yax Usitati Latine 
Redditi : with other Verses. Small 8vo, parchment, ^s. 

Lessing's Nathan the "Wise. Translated by Eustace K. Corbett. 
Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Life Thoughts. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d, 

I-iYing English Poets MDCGCLXXXTI. With Frontispiece by 
Walter Crane. Second Edition. Large crown Svo. Printed on 
hand-made paper. Parchment or cloth, 12s. ; vellum, 15J. 

LOCKER^ i?.— London Lyrics. Tenth Edition. With Portrait, 
i8mo. Cloth extra, gilt top, 5j. 

Love in Idleness. A Volume of Poems. With an Etching by W. B. 
Scott. Small crown 8vo, 5^. 

LUMSDEN, Ueut.-Col. H. J^.— Beowulf : an Old English Poem. 

Translated into Modem Rhymes. Second and Revised Edition. 

Small crown 8vo, 5j. 
LYSAGHT, Sidney Royse.^h. Modern Ideal. A Dramatic Poem. 

Small crown Svo, 5^. 

MACGREGOR, Duncaft,— Clouds and Sunlight. Poems. Small 
crown 8vo, 5^. 

MAGNUSSON, Eirikr, M.A., and PALMER, E. H., ^.^.— Johan 
Ludvig Runeberg's Lyrical Songs, Idylls, and Epi- 
granas. Fcap. Svo, 5j. 

MAKCLOUD, ^z/i?«.— Ballads of the "Western Highlands and 
Islands of Scotland. Small cro^vn Svo, 3J. 6d, 

MCNAUGHTON, /. jy.— Onnalinda. A Romance. Small crown 
Svo, *js. 6d, 

MEREDITff, Oiven [The Ear! 0/ Zyt ton].— J^ucile, New Edition. 
With 32 Illustrations, i6mo, 3J. 6d, Cloth extra, gilt edges, 
4J. 6d. 

MORRIS, Lewis. — Poetical "Works of. New and Cheaper Editions, 
with Portrait. Complete in 3 vols., 5^. each. 
. Vol. I. contains ** Songs of Two Worlds." Eleventh Edition. 
Vol. II. contains "The Epic of Hades." Nineteenth Edition. 
Vol. III. contains '* Owen " and "The Ode of Life." Sixth Edition. 

The Epic of Hades. With 16 Autotype Illustrations, after the 
Drawings of the late George R. Chapman. 4to, cloth extra, gilt 
leaves, 21s. 

The Epic of Hades. Presentation Edition. 4to, cloth extra, 
gilt leaves, lOf. 6d. 

Songs Unsung. Fourth Edition. Fcap. Svo, 6j. 

The Lewis Morris Birthday Book. Edited by S. S. Cope- 
man, with Frontispiece after a Design by the late George R. 
Chapman. 32mo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 2s. ; cloth limp, is, 6d, 
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MORSHEADy E. D, y*. — The House of Atreus. Being the 
Agamemnon, Libation-Bearers, and Furies of iEschylus. Trans- 
lated into English Verse. Crown 8vo, 7j. 

The Suppliant Maidens of -^schylus. Crown 8vo, 3^. 6d, 

MOZLEY, y. RicJtards. — The Romance of Dennell. A Poem in 
Five Cantos. Crown 8vo, *]s, 6d, 

MULHOLLAND, Rosa.—MsL^TajoX Verses. Small crown Svo, $s, 

NOEL, The Hon. Roden.—K Little Child's Monument. Third 
Edition. Small crown Svo, y, 6d. 

The House of Ravensburg. New Edition. SmaU crowa 
Svo, 6j. 

The Red Flag, and other Poems. New Edition. Small crown 
Svo, 6s. 

OBBARDj Constance Mary.^BuTley Bells. Sctall crown Svo, y. dd^ 

O'HAGAN, >>5«.— The Song of Roland. Translated into English 
Verse. New^ and Cheaper Edition. Crown Svo, 5J-. 

PFEIFFER, Emify.-'i:he Rhyme of the Lady of the Rock, 
and How it Grew. Second Edition. Small crown Svo,. 
3s, 6d, 

Gerard's Monument, and other Poems. Second Edition. 
Crown Svo, 6s. 

Under the Aspens ; Lyrical and Dramatic. With Portrait. 
Crown Svo, 6s, 

PIATT, J. 7.— Idyls and Lyrics of the Ohio Valley. Crown 
Svo, 5^. 

PIATT, Sarah M. B.-^A Voyage to the Fortunate Isles, and 
other Poems, i vol. Small crown Svo, gilt top, 5^. 

Rare Poems of the 16th and 17th Centuries. Edited W. J. 
Linton. Crown Svo, 5^. 

RHOADES, yames.—'X\ie Georgics of Virgil, Translated into 
English Verse. Small crown Svo, 5^. 

Poems. Small crown Svo, 45. 6d. 

ROBINSON, A. Maty F.^A Handful of Honeysuckle. Fcap. 
Svo, 2s. 6d. 

The Crowned Hippolytus. Translated from Euripides. With 
New Poems. Small crown Svo, 5^. 

ROUS, Lieut. -CoL—CoTivaAin. Small crown Svo, 2s. 

SCHILLER, Friedrich. — "Wallenstein. A Drama. Done in English 
Verse, by J. A W. Hunter, M.A. Crown Svo, ^s. 6d, 
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Schiller's Mary Stuart. German Text, with English Translation on 
opposite page by Leedham White. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

SCOTT^ E, /. Z.— The Eclogues of Virgil.— Translated into English 
Verse. Small crown 8vo, 3^. dd, 

SCOTT, George F, -ff.— Theodora and other Poems. Small 
crown 8vo, y, 6d, 

SELKIRK,/. ^.— Poems. Crown 8vo, 7j. dd, 

Shakspere^i W^orks. The Avon Edition, 12 vols., cloth, 18/. ; and 
in box, 2 IX. 

SHARP^ IVilUam.-^KnphTenia.: or, The Test of Love. A Poem. 
Crown 8vo, 5/. 

SHERBROOKE, Viscounf,^T?oeras of a Life. Second Edition. 
Small crown 8vo, 2s, 6d, 

SAf/TJ/,7, JV, Giidarf.—The Loves of Yandyck. ATaleof Genoa. 
Small crown 8vo, 2s, 6d, 

The Log o' the " Norseman." Small crown 8vo, 5^. 

Songs of Coming Day. Small crown 8vo, 31. 6d. 

Sophocles : The Seven Plays in English Verse. Translated by Lewis 
Campbell. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

SPICE R, Henry, — Haska : a Drama in Three Acts (as represented 
at the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane, March loth, 1877). Third 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 3J. 6d, 

Uriel Acosta, in Three Acts. From the German of Gatzkow. 
Small crown 8vo, 2s, 6d, 

SYMONDSy John -4ar^i«^/<?«.— Yagabunduli Libellus. Crown 

8V0, DJ. 

Tares. Crown 8vo, u. 6t/. 

Tasso's Jerusalem Delivered. Translated by Sir John Kingston 
James, Bart. Two Volumes. Printed on hand-made paper, 
parchment, bevelled boards. Large crown 8vo, 2iJ. 

TAYLOR, Sir ^.— Works. Complete in Five Volumes. Crown 
8vo, 30J. 

Philip Van Artevelde. Fcap. 8vo, 3^. td. 

The Virgin "Widow, etc. Fcap. 8vo, 3^. 6</. 

The Statesman. Fcap. 8vo, 3^. 6^. 

TAYLOR, Augus/t4S,^'Poems. Fcap. 8vo, 5j. 

TAYLOR, Margaret ScoU,-^" Boys Together," and other Poems. 
Small crown 8vo, 6s, 
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TODHUNTBR^ Dr. %— Laurella, and other Poems. Crown 8vo, 

Forest Songs. Small crown 8vo, 3^. dd. 

The True Tragedy of Rienzi : a Drama. 3/. 6^. 

Alcestis : a Dramatic Poem. Extra fcap. 8vo, 5^. 

TYLER, M, C— Anne Boleyn- A Tragedy in Six Acts?. Small 
crown 8vo, 2s. 6d, 

TYNAN, Katherine.—JjOMiBe de la Yalliere, and other Poems. 
Small crown 8vo, 3^. td. 

WEBSTER, Augusia.'^ln a Day ; a Drama. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

Disguises : a Drama. Small crown 8vo, 51, 

"WTet Days. . By a Farmer. Small crown 8vo, dr. 

WOOD, Rev, F. ZT.— Echoes of the Night, and other Poems. 
Small crown 8vo, 3J. 6d. 

"Wordsworth Birthday Book, The. Edited by Adelaide and 
Violet Wordsworth. 32mo, limp cloth, is, 6d. ; cloth extra, 2j. 

YOUNGMANy Thomas Geor^e.^lPoems, Small crown 8vo, y. 

YOUNGS, Ella .S^tfr/^.— Paphus, and other Poems. Small crown 8vo» 
y. 6d, 

A Heart's LifOi Sarpedon, and other Poems. Small crown 
8vo, 3J. 6d, 



WORKS OF FtOTION IN ONE VOLUME. 

BANKS, Mrs, (7. Z.— God's Providence House. New Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 3J. 6d, 

Danish Parsonage. By an Angler. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

HUNTER, Zr^y.— The Crime of Christmas Day. A Tale of the 
Latin Quarter. By the Author of **My Ducats and my 
Daughter." is, 

HUNTER, Hay, and WHYTE, Walter^—M.^ Ducats and My 
Daughter. New and Cheaper Edition. "With Frontispiece* 
Crown 8vo, 6j. 

INGELOW, yean,— Off the Skelligs : a Novel. With Frontispiece. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

KIELLAND, Alexander Z.— Garman and "Worse, A Norwegian 
Novel. Authorized Translation, by W. W. Kettlevvell. Crown 
8vo, ds, 

OLIVER, iV«.— «* All But."* A Chronicle of Laxenford Life. With 
20 Illustrations by the Author, Crown 8vo, 6j. 
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MACDONALD, G?.— Donal Grant. A Novel. Second Edition. 
. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

Castle ^Warlock. A Novel. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

Malcolm. With Portrait of the Author engraved on Steel. 
Seventh Edition. " Crown 8vo, 6j. 

The Marquis of Lossie. Sixth Edition. With Frontispiece. 
Crown 8vo, 6y. 

St. George and St. Michael. Fourth Edition. With Frontis- 
piece. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

MALETt Zwfoj.— Colonel Knderby's Wife, A Novel. New and 
Cheaper Edition. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

PALGRA FE, W, Giford.—HeTina.nn Agha : an Eastern Narrative. 
Thitd Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

SHA W, Flora Z.— Castle Blair ; a Story of Youthful Days. New and 
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, ^s. 6d, 

STRETTON^ ffesba.—ThTOUgh a Needle's Eye: a Story. New 
and Cheaper Edition, with Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

TAYLOR, Col. Meadows, C.S./., il/.^.Z^.— Seeta: a NoveL With 
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Tippoo Sultaun : a Tale of the Mysore War. With Frontispiece. 
Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Ralph Darnell. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

A Noble Queen. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

The Confessions of a Thug. With Frontispiece. Crown 
8vo, 6s. 

Tara ; a Mahratta Tale. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Within Sound of the Sea- With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 6s. 



BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG. 

Brave Men's Footsteps. A Book of Example and Anecdote for 
Young People. By the Editor of ** Men who have Risen." With 
4 Illustrations by C. Doyle. Eighth Edition. Crown 8vo, 3j. 6d. 

COXHEAD, Elhel.^Birds and Babies. Imp. i6mo. With 33 
Illustrations. Cloth gilt, 2s. 6d. 

DAVIES, G. Chnstopher.—'KaxiiblQS and Adventures of our 
School Field' Club. With 4 Illustrations, New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 3^. 6</, 
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EDMONDS, ff€rbert,-^'\Nte\\ Spent Lives : a Series of Modem Bio- 
graphies. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 3^. 6d, 

EVANS, Mari.—The Story of our Father's Love, told to Children. 
Sixth and Cheaper Edition of Theology for Children, With 4 
Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo, is, 6d, 

JOHNSON, Virginia JT.— The CatskiU Fairies. lUustrated by 
Alfred Fredericks. 5J. 

MAC KENNA, S. JC— Plucky Fellows. A Book for Boys. With 
6 Illustrations. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, 3^. 6^. 

REANEY, Mrs, G, 5". ^Waking and Working ; or, From Girlhood 
to Womanhood. New and Cheaper Edition. With a Frontis- 
piece. Crown Svo, 3J. 6</. 

Blessing and Blessed: a Sketch of Girl life. New and 
Cheaper Edition. Crown Svo, 3J. (xi. 

Rose Gurney's Discovery. A Story for Girls. Dedicated to 
their Mothers. Crown Svo, 3J. td, 

English Girls : Their Place and Power. With Preface by the 
Rev. R. W. Dale. Fourth Edition. Fcap. Svo, 2j. dd. 

Just Anyone, and other Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
i6mo, \5, 6d. 

Sunbeam Willie, and other Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
i6mo, IS. ()d. 

Sunshine Jenny, and other Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
i6mo, is, 6d, 

STOCKTON, Frank ^.— A Jolly Fellowship. With 20 Illustra- 
tions. Crowrt Svo, 5j. 

STORR, Francis, and TURNER, -fi^J/rfw.— Canterbury Chimes ; 
or, Chaucer Tales re-told to Children. With 6 Illustrations from 
the EUesmere Manuscript. Third Edition. Fcap. Svo, 3^. td. 

STRETTON, Hesha.—T^di^SA Lloyd's Last Will. With 4 lUustra- 
tions. New Edition. Royal i6mo, zr. 6^. 

Tales from Arlosto re- told for Children. By a Lady. With 3 
l^ustrations. Crown Svo, 4^. dd, 

WIIITAKER, F/orence,''ChTisiY's Inheritance. A London Story 
Illustrated* Royal i6mo, is, 6d. 
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